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THE 


Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
| To all his | 
NOBLE FRIENDS. 


—\ Here is none Prints 
more, wor publiſhesleſs 
than 1; for I Print one- 
ly for wy ſelf and pri- 
vate Friends ( and bad 
T not thought theſe more paſſible than 
the reſt, I had never made them 0 
publick as I do.) 

1 write chiefly 10 avoid Tdleneſs, 
and print to avoid the Imputation : 
and as others do it to live after they 
are dead, I do it onely not 10 be 
thouebt dead whilſt I am alive: (for 
as the concealine what one does, littic 
differs from idlencl(s, ſo thebeing 1- 
AS dit. 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
dle, little differs from being dead, )- 
 Epigram zu general, is a quick 
end ſhort kinde of Writing, rather a 
ſight , thar ary great force of the 
Spirit 3 ard therefore the more fit for 
me, who love not to take pains in any 
thing, and rather affe@ a little neg- 
Iigence, than too great Curivlity 
(which 7 deſire may ſerve for excuſe 
of wy negligence in ſome of theſe.) 
Epigrams at their firit inſtitution 
ſerved. onely for Inſcriptions of 
Ports, and Entries of Temples, and 
publick places, and conſiſted onely 
in a Diſitck, or line or two 3 till at 
lengih,by degrees,they becameſo much 
eularg d, both for matter and quain- 
tity, «as therc was nothing that was 
not maiter of Epigram, and no 
wngly it woyud not admit of, ſo it 
kept but cloſe unto the matter, with 
that life and quickneſs whichwas Re- 
gu-ftte and eſſential to it 5 and efſpe- 
ci4'ly avoided long diſconrſesr,whicb 
74 as improper for it, as a long tiobe 
for one why is to run aRace. 
For 
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to all his Noble Friends. 


For theſe bere, they are chiefly in 
praiſe of worthy perſons,of which nons 
had ever a more plentiful ſubje@# thaw 
I,having been always converſant with 
the beſt and worthieſt in all places 
where I came; and amongſt the reſt 
with Ladies, in whoſe converſation, 
as in an Academy of Vertue, Z 
learnt nothing but Goodneſs, ſaw 
nothing but nobleneſs3z and one might 
4s well be drunk in 4 Chriſtial Foun- 
tain,es have any evilthboughts whilſt 
they were in their Company. ' Which 
I ſhall gladly always remember, as 


the bappieſt and innocenteſti part of 


all my lifes and that they are mixt 
with the diſpraiſe of otbers, 'tis one- 
ly as ſawcewnto the reſt, which ſbud 
always beve ſomewbat of ſharp 
tiquaut in it, 

1 was loug deliverating before 1 
publiſht them , whether I ſhud range 
them in arder, or let them paſs pro- 
miſculouſly, till atlaſt (to ſave the 
Heralds labour) 1 reſolv'd on this 
latter way , onely I have Japon 

In? 


The Epiſtſe Dedicatory, 
the more Light aud Theatical oves, 
and the more Grave aud Pious ones 


from the - , as being particularly. 


ſubje@s of themſelves. 

Of which Pious owes, this 7 will 
enely fay, that Piety and Deviian, 
Conſjting chiefly in moving the At- 
feftion, Verſe ſeems the Fiteſt lan- 
grace for it,and of all Verie,that of 
Epigrams:# being a fort Jaculatory, 
hinde of writing , and therefore the 
apteſt to penetrate the breft It is that 
which firews the way of Vertue and 
Picty with Roſes inſteed of Thorns: 
and one reaſon why no more are de- 
liehted with it, is becauſe it is no 
more delightfully perſwaded ; and 
then it was when Verle was wholly 
implayed in Devotion, that Poetry 
was called theLanguage of theGods, 
your Poets, Prophets, end ſuch as 
Moſes aud David were Poets : mor 


will it ever be well with the World... 


till things retrn to their firſt inft+- 
triion, ard Poets take as muthpaing 
10 render Picty and Vertue delight- 

x ful, 
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< to all his Noble Friends. 
ful,«s now they do'Vice and Impiety. 
i hatſoever they are, they are yours, 
for Ihave wade them for you, and to 
dedicate them to any one iu particu- 
lar, were to do injury to the reft take 
theme among ſt you , For 'tis but 
Juft that 1 ſhould Dedicate all I bave 
80 you, to whom I bave dedicated 


#9 ſelf. 
R.F. 
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Emendatioms 
R-comended to the Readere 


O diſtinguiſh my faults from the Priaters,fif 
[> the Reader may pleaſe ro amend theſe tew 
faults eſcapedin the printing,and pardonthe reſts 
Page 11. Line. read yoyr for the. P.14. 1-10. 
r. thenfor az, and1].14.45 for $5- P+ 33-1,ult. 
r- makesthem ſeem leſs great- P38, 1.13.r fruit 
for firſt. P.86. 1.25 r-54 for 34. P.87-1.2. r. 
ordering for making, 


For mine own faults p.g.rcad the fir } Stanzza 
_ 7 


Trig mighty Conqueror was 
And great Example of other princes * 
Burt you his Conqueſts far ſurpaſs, 
Who win more hearts than he Provinces. 


You will fiade many other rubs beſides , to 
hinder the Verſes running ſmooth , which none 
but a Friend can excuſe; aud I ſhud be ſorry 
They ſhud light into any ocher hands: 


E PIGRAMS 


Made at divers times, 


On ſeveral occaſions. 


Of EPIGRMS in general, 


= Hat Airs in point of My/ickaregthe fame, 
Nv A In poiat of writing is your Epigram, 
BS Shorty quick and ſprightly 3 and both 

_ theſe and thole 

When th* Ear expedts it, comes urito a cloſe» 
'Tis bur few lines, but thoſe like Gold well try'*d 
Out of the droſs of many Ines beſide ; 
And ſays not mucb, bur all it ſays is good, 


And plain andeafie to be underfiocd. | 
L 'Ia 


2 EPIG AMS. 


In every kinde, be thi Writing what it will, 
'Tis that moſt takes, and molt delights you Rill ; 
And does to tb'reft no leſs Adornment bring 
Then does the Stone or Fewel to the Ring. 

Poets can't writes nor Orators declame, 

Bur all their wit is chiefly Epigram # 

And bothin Verſe and Proſe, and every thing 
Your Epigram is writing for a King, 


Of the difficulty of making them now-a-days- 


Oris': ſo eahe making of them, as 
It was of old, in our Fore-fathers days: 

When eventhe very ſound of wards alone 
Or our: fide of them us'd to paſs for one- 
And whe they heard a Clench,or Quibble ſpoaks 
They'd claw you for'c, as if ſome Jeſt were broak« 
But now.th'ar grown more curious and nice, 
And what was /ertae then, is counted Vice. 
Clenches and Quibbles now arc out of dates 
Which they no leſs then Bilke and Nonſence hate, 
And when they hear but any of them ſed, 
The #/ts are ready (trait to break your head. 
So goes the Worldznor muſt we think « ſtrange 
The Mode together with the Trmes ſhud change, 
"Tis ſo, we ſees in faſhion of our C /oaths, 
And why not of our Fits as well as thoſe ? 


of 
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EPIGRAMS. ; 
Of ſeveral forts of Wits 


Its like Hawks ar for che ſport; 
Some ar /ong- wing*d;lome ar ſhort : 
The fir/t do fly ſo higha flight, 
They often ſoar quite out of ſight, 
The ſecond far the ficter for you » 
Keep them cloſe unto the Quarry : 
Nor too /ow, nor yet too high, 
Of this latcer ſortam 1. 


To the Duke of MONMOUTH, 
On his going into France, Anno 68. 


E tothe French as much in Conyt did yeild; 


As they to us did formerly i*th* Field » 
Till Monmoxth went, and overcame them more 


T*th* Comrt chan ere we did th? Field before. 
How fatal to the French is Monmouths name ! 
They ſhud be ewice thus Conquer'd by the ſame + 
By Valour firlt in War and now no leſs 

A ſecond Time, by Gallantry in Peace ! 


To the Dutcheſs of MONMOUTH. 


Madam, 
) + being all Admirable as you ares 


No wonder yet I nevercould declare, 
B 2 But 
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But by an Aſpiration or two, 

The admiration which I had for you ! 

Nor i5*ca thing Pye tance up cf report , 

But zravelling your whole Sex over for't » 

I muftconcludey whereever I have been, 

You arecthe wortinelt yet Ive cyer ſeen : 

Elſe *ewere my 1gnorancey not your praiſeyhad I 
Not firlt of all made full diſcoyery ; 
<< For who know nothing,admire all they view ; 
Who all things know, nothing admire but you, 
Nox can there.any (o injurious be 

Unto your worthy to think this Flattery : 
<*Tis fattry to praife vice, but when we praiſc 
« Vextwe, "tis obligation each one has; 

And chey ſhud rather be thought envious, who 
Doc praiſe you for*tsthen flatterers who do. 


To a certain Great Ladys 
ho commanded him to wait on her ; 


And when he came, he was made £0 wait for her. 


Madan, 


.>Ou did command that T ſhud wait on yon 
_ ® Andthatthere”s none more willingly ſhud do: 
But to wait for 10 in youroutward Rooms) 
Among your7 radeſmenSeryingmen & Grooms, 
| c 
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That 15a thing I never yet could do, 

Nor eyer was actultomed unto. 

Bid me to go, I'll run ; to run, I'll flee 
But /tandand wait's impoſſible for me. 
All that 15 poſſible to be done, I'll do ; 

I can wait on jor but can't wait for you. 


On the death of the Duke of 
GLOCESTE Kk 
Igh-borr and Greatyas any Prince on earth» 
With Minde more Great and High then 
was his Birth : 
Wiſe *bove his years, Valiant above 2 man » 
W hence you perceive how early he began ; 
Wholelife was onely an Epitome, 
Where you in brief all gallantry might ſee ; 
And adtive fires like /ightning did appear, 
That eyen is gore ere you can ſay is here. 
One who had all thoſe brave and noble parts, 
Which moſt gain love,& moſt do conquer hearts : 
Wheftce no Prince yet had ever more that griev's 


When he was dead, or /ov'd him when he /i2/'d- 
Who's now ſo dull, whenthisthey hear bur ſed, 


That does not know theDuke cf Gloceſter*sdead? 
The gallantft perſon Nature cyer made, 

And hopefulſt Prince as ever England had. 

Ler all admire this world now, learn by this, 


What all cheir wor!dly hepes and Greatneſs is. 
B 3 0n 


6 EPIGRAMS. 


On the death of the Lady Jean Chey nee, 


Heſofteſt Temper, andthe mildelt Breaſt 
Mott apt to pardon) needing pardon leaſt ; 
Whoſe 5/uſh was all her Repreh*nhion, 
Whilſt none ere heard her chid?, nor ſaw her 
frown : 
All ſweetne(s, gentleneſs, and dovlike all 
Without leaſt angery bitterneſs or gal; 
Who ſcarce had any paſſion of her own, 
But was for others all compaſſion : 
A Saintſheliy'd, and like a Saint ſhe dy'd, 
And now is gone where onely Saints abide- 
What will ſhebe whea ſhe's with Angels, when 
She even was one Whilſt here he was wich men ? 
What will ſhe be in heaven when ſhe comesthere, 
Whoſe life and manners were ſo heavenly here ? 
Make much of her you Saints, for God knows 
when 
Your Quires will ever haye her like agen. 


T he Poo trath. 


Uch a Statyre as they call 
a) Nortoo Low, nor yet too Tall ; 
With cach part from head co foot 


Jaſtly agſwerable to't : 
Il Such 
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EPIGR AMS. 
Such a Benxty, ſuch a Face 
Adds to all the reſt a Grace ; 
In whoſe Circle does appear 
Thouſand Capiads ſporting there- 
Hair fo black, and Skin ſo whites 
Never was a fairer fight. 
And her fairer yet to make, 
Eyes and Eye-brows too as black» 
Forehead (moother then the Glaſs 
In the which ſhe ſees her Face. 
Cheeks, where naturally grows 
The Lillies and the bluſhing Roſe. 
Noſe "oove all ſo gently riſes, 
Nothing more the ſight ſurprizes, 
Lippr, all other Lipps excelling, 


 Thwarſoruddy and ſo ſwelling. 


Mouth 1nd pretty dimipled Ching 
With ſuch pearly Teeth within, 
No [ndias Shell did ereincloſe 
More Oriental ones than thoſe, 
Voyce that charms you 'tis ſo ſweets 
Made more charming by her #s e 
And you'd think in every ſmile 
Allthe Graces dwelt the while. 
It any'd know who this may bez 
Name but Bel/a/;sy ic is ſhe» 
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+. - EFIGRAMS: 
STANCES 
Envoyez par le Siewr de Scudery Sev 
APV Altezze de Madame la Ducheſs de Lorrein 
Avec {oh Grand Cyrus, : 
d. 
Yrus paſſa tous les vainguenrs ( 
C Il fat Example des Grands Princes; 
ais vous ſurmontez, plus des Cours * Bur 
Qx"il ne ſurmonta des provinces, | WI 
9, 
0 mervileuſe nouveant* JO 
0 rare pouvoir de vos Charmes O 
De faire plus pay la Beaut® You 
Qs'un Heros ne fit par ſes Armes. Thi 
ON 
Vous voyant vaincre en un momen? To 
Le Brave qui vainguit  Afie Hir 
Chacus a de  eſtonement Gn 
Mandane « de la Falouſie, An 
W7.. 
Em fin le plus grand des Guerriers Inf 
Va mettre 4 vos pieds ſa Conmronne Jhis 
Heurenx þ parmy ſes Lauriers JCo 
Vous prennez ſon Cour qu il vous donne. You 
DIY STAN | 
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STANCES 


Sent to her Highneſs the Dutcheſs of Lorrein) 
By the Sieur de Scudery, 
Together with hi: Grand Cyrus. 


$. 
Tra; a niighty Conqueror was 
To whom for valour none bur yeilds : 
Bur yours, his Conqueſts far ſurpaſs, 
Who win more hearts then he did fields. 


9, 


1O ſtrange to admiration ! 


O wondrous power of your Charms ! 
Your Beaucy (ſhud do more alon, 
Then coud a Heroe by his Arms. 


9. 
To ſee you overcome ſo ſoon 
Him, who all 4//a overcame ; 
Gives wonder unto every one ! 
And jelouce unto 11{andanee 


ON 
In fines the beſt of Warriers lay es 
His Crown dowa at your feet» and ſhall 


Count it his bappineſs, if with's bayes 


You but accept his heart and all. 


EPIGRAR AMS, 


On her Death, 


Hen this fair ſo! in mortal fleſh did live, 
It had ſome Angel been you would be- 
lieve 3 
Thorough her bright Exterior there did ſhine 
So much from her 1nter:or of Divine. 
And if her Vert#2w9 Actions you had ſeens 
You would have thought ſhe Verty's (elf had been; 
Which could it but be ſeen by mortal Eyes, 
All hearts with admiration would ſurprize. 
And now all that could dye of her is dead, 
And that that's /ivivg unto Heavenis fled, 
As when ſome Lampuntimely does expire, 
The flame mounts up to th' Elemence of Fire. 
This Epitaph in memory of her, 
Let's onely write upon her Sepulcher, 


She who alive all YVertue and Beauty Was, 
T*on in her Breaſt, and tother in her F ace, 
Now ſhe is dead juſt Reaſon w'ave tofear 
All Vertwe and Beaxty too ar dead with her : 
Whilſt all the joy we had, or cre\ſhall have, 
Now ſhe is dead) lyes buried in ber Graye, 


Ta 


Ye, 


en; 


Ta 
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To hr Noble Siſter, 
Madamoiſelle de BEAUVAIS, 
Now Princeſs of Aremberg. 


Ll the Lay thoughts, Madam I ever had 
Of your fair Sex, ar now Religious made » 

Admiring you, and I'm become by it, 
Your Sexes Votary, and your Convertit. 
For juſt untothe Chamber all do come 
Asto ſome Temple, and from thence go home 3 
The bad converted, and the goodfar more 
Confirm'd in Goodneſs,then they were before : 
Whilſt wich your fight, not onely you reſtrain 
All vitions ſpeech,but even all /ight and vain 3 
And nonero utter there,zpermiſſion has, 
Or words of double ſenceyor doubtful phraſee 
Yer Vertxe that's in others ſo ſevere 
It from their converſation does deter, . 
In you is fo attractive and fo gay) 
None from your preſence ere went ſad away. 
But ſtay my 24#ſe, for if thou forwards tend, 
Thou mayſt begin, but never make anend » 
Of ſuch as hers,whoſe praiſe 1s infinite, 
The more you ſay the leſs you ſay of it- 
There is an Arcful flence as there was 
An Artful yailing Great Atrides face : 


IS 


33 EPIGR AMS... 


"Tis praiſe enough to ſay that ſhe can ner 
Be prais'd enough, and ſay nb more of hers 


Of VVelbeck, 
The Duke of Newcaſtles Houſe » 
Where he entertain'd 
T he laſt King ſo magnificently, Anno 33» 


Elbeck a Royal place where eyery thing 
Seems made for entertainment of a Kings 
And every one confeſſes that he ner 
Was entertain'd more royally then there. 
Let others wonder at thy Lords expence, 
And at the yaltneſs of 's Magnificence, 
He who would hazzard Fortyre, Life and all, 
To ſerve his Maſter when his General; 
For me I ne'r ſhall wonder that he woud 
Not ſpare his purſe,who woud net ſpare bis bl!oud- 


To Sir WILLIAM DEWCY 
On bis three entertainment of 
T he King , the Prince of Denmarck » 
Andthe Prince of Tuſcany, 
AU the laſt Summer, Anno 69. 


E wcy that bravely know to ſpend 
' When 'tis for any noble End ; 


And 
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EPIGR AMS. 13 


And never ftick(t at the Expence, 
When *cis to ſhew Magnificence- 


For th* Royal entertainment, that 
Th'aft given unto thy Prince of late s 


The honour onely is thine own e 

But what's to other Princes done , 

The honour thou to them dolt do, 

Is both thine ow# and Countries too; 
In that th'art but a privat man, 

In this a pxblick, perſon, and 

Thy Country ſhud ungrareful be, 
Shud it not always honour thee , 
Who knowſt ſo brayely how to ſpend 


When *cis for any noble End ; 
And never (tick at the expence, 


When *cis to ſhew Magnificence- 


_ On his Houſe at Charlton xigh Gretnwich, 


Where theſe entertainments were made. 


Hil G=-:zwichfor its ſeat's commended ſo, 

Thou ſhalt not Chay/ron uncommended go ; 
Although thou wantſt a Bark/ays pen to raiſe 
Thee ts the height of Fame which c*other has, 


' Did Thames bur at thy feet irs Tribute pay, 


As *t does to theirs, thoud(t be as fam'd as they- 
Bur yer it needs not, for chou haſt by Land, 
As that by Water, full as great command ; 


14 FEPIGR AMS. 


And haſt as many Naiaaes as they 

Their Hyades have, who thy commands obey. 

Thy Champions ar as pleaſant and as green, 

Thou ſecft as muchzthough not ſo much arr ſeen ; 

And inthy ſafe retirement from the Shore, 

Thy F ame'sthe leſs, but bappineſs the more. 

Io brief, thy Gardens, Orchards, and thy Field: 

Yeild not to tothers Park, whilſt Greenwich 
yeilds 

As much, or more (although a Royal Seat). 

To thee for height, as thou to it for Greate 


On his Acceſſion to the Pottical Academy in 
Jralyz Anno 55, wnder the precedency of the 
Duke of Buckingham» 


"*T Is ſoindced ! here's a free Mart or Fayr, 
Inow perceive, of all Poctick Ware; 

No Tax, Gabel, nor Impoſition none 

On any Merchandiſe, but every one 

Brings what he pleaſe, and from the Lord o%h* 

place 

Free paſports and ſafe conduR for ic has « 

Mean time all Rore of rich Commodities 

Ar here inſtall'd, ro cake the curious Eyes. 

- Pictures o'th* mindez{o drawn to th" life and like, 


They put down Titians Holbeen and Y andikes 
Damasks 
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Damasks and Tifſu's of Pernaſſus work 
Surpaſs the Chinean, Perfian,and the Turks 

T ons richer vein, and ſparkling Wit contends 
With Gold and Jewels, cither /nd:a ſends; | 
T*other for ſoft and filken Phraſe purs down 
The ſmootheſt Satrin and che ſofteſt doun. 
Oanely as I haye heard objected, there's 
Amongſt the reſt great want of ſome ſmall wares 3 
Things which your fimple people ſo admire, 
They ſcarce without them think a Fayr enrre : 
And for ſuch Bagatels that none may lack 
I'am come to fir them with my Pedlers-pack» 


To Sir K. D. made Anno 45. 


Hilft with thy mighty Wit I but compare 

Our petty oneg,methinks they Pigmies are; 
And thine the Hercules,with whoſe vaſt diſcourſe 
Whiltt we'd be medling fainzbut want the forces 
Thy Wit comes to*, and preſently with eaſe 
Takes*c up as light, and weylds it asthou pleaſe» 
Oh how Þ ve ſometimes long*d,when I have becn 
Where I ſome inſolent prating Sir have ſeens 
With Tyrant talk awing the Company, 
Whillt none muſt ſpeaks& none be heard buthe3 
T'ave ſome ſuch Tyrant-Conquerer as thou 
Earer the :00my bur onely to ſee how 


x6 EPIGK AMS. 


My mighty Talker preſently woud ſneak 

Ar fight of thee, nor dare to look nor ſpeak. 

So hbavel ſeen ſome chattering Pye or Fay, 
Frigbt with cheir noiſe the leſſer Fowl away ; 
antil by chance ſome Eagle comes in light, 
When (traic chemſelves are huſht & pur co flight, 


To ba Lady Gerard of Brunley, 
Of the Education of my Lord her Son, 


"F Education ſecond Nature be, 

L (Madam) you doubly oblige Poſtericy, 
By giving (as you do) my Lerdyour Son, 
Such brave and noblc Education , 

Asgives him double Title to the Fame 
Of noble Gerard, and brave Digbies name: 
Which you beſtowy and he receives ſo well; 


W hich merits greater praiſezthere's none can tell: þ 


But all agree there's none can berter doy 
A Sons than be, a Mothers part than you- 


EPITAPH 
In memory of that ever-memorable Lady 
Anne Packington Lady Audley. 


Tay Reader, and if ever thou wo'dſt hear 
A Rory worthy thy intencivecar , 
Kaow here lyesburyed in this Sepulcher 
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One who had all thoſe excellent qualities 
Of moble, vertwere, beamtiful and wiſe, 
A mortal creature, cou'd immortalize 


Who after all degrees of Mother, Wife : 
And Maid ſh'ad paſt, and left them all at finite, 
Which ate ſhe moſt had horour'd ia her life 3 - 


Ac laſt (a weary of this life below) 
She dy*d, and unto higheſt heaven did go» 
To honour there the State of Angels toos 


To the Lord Henry Howard of Norfolk» 
Returning from his Aſiatick voyages 


My Lord, 
S Merchants trade for other Riches {0 
Ycutrade for Honour,ywhereſoc'er you go; 


* And richly fraughted with it, alwaysmake 


A noble and brayercturn at coming back» 

What florethen muſt the Howards have of t?who 
Have ſuch brave F ators for*t abroadzas you ? 
And are ſo honoured for't-at homey as they» 
Wichour offence of any, well may ſay, 


As God firſt made the Light, then made the Sw 


A great Reſerve(as *were)for%t when h'ad dons 
So Kings make Honoxr,and the Howardsare 
The great Releryes of*c» you Rill inde ir —_— 

| , 
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To his Highneſs, 
COSMO Prince of Tuſcany 
On his Travels. 


(, 0/mo a namethat's all Coſmography 

And Cart or Map wher allthe world you ſee 
Seeing what you doy and being what you at» 
You are the onely great Co[mngr apher. 


And if others like rowling Balls of Snow, 
Travelling about the world till greater grow * | 


How great muſt you be, who were great before ; 
And now by travelling (till grow more & more ? 


To the ſame, 
On his coming into England. 


[709 whoſe thirſt of ſeeing the world's fo 
great, 

Shud the Creator mofe new worlds creat; 

Till chere were Globes enow for every Ball 

Vch' Medice:an Arms, you'd ſee them all. 

Amongſt the reſt at laſt y'ar come to ſee 

This other world of ours Great Brittany ; 

And Princes like your ſelf where ere they come , 

This priviledge havesttar every where at home» 

Others are Citizexs of the world, but you 


Not onely Citizen, but Prince of % too; | 
Neerly 
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Neerly by Birth and Parentage ally'd, 
To molt o'th* Princes of the world beſide. 


To the Lady M-N. 
Or the fair Daughter of as fair a Mather. 


ſee Hat you'll be in Time we know 
By the Stock on which you grows 

As by Roſes we may fee 

What 1n time the Buds will be: 


m So in Flowers, and ſo in Trees 
re; . | 
So in every thing thatis; 
we Like its like does fill produce, 
- As "tis Natwres conſtant uſe; 
Grow {till then cill you'difſcover 
All the Beauties of your Mother : 
' Nothing but fair and (weet can be 
sſo From ſo ſweet and fair a Tree» 
C 2 EPIGRAMS. 
me $ 
mes 


EPIGRAMS. 


ee  ————— 


p—— 
The ſecond B ” o K. 


To his Royal Highneſs 
The Duke of York) 
R-twraing from our Naval Vittorys 
Anno 65. 


Ore famous and more great then ere 
Ceſar or Alexander wee | 
Who hath both done and outdone tos 
What thoſe great Heroes coud not do, 
Till Empire of the Seas we get» 


No Victory can be compleat : 
For Land and Sea makes but one Ball; 


They had but half, thou baſt ic all. 
Great Princes the glory of our dayss 
And utmoſt bound of humane praiſe ! 


a Si 
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Increaſt in ſtile, we well may call 
Thee now the whole worlds Admira!,.. 
Whilſt wighey Charles wich Trident Rands; 
Andlike ſome God the Sea com nands, 
Having ſo gloriouſly o%ercome, 
What now remains but to corve homey 
And fixed in.our Britiſh Spher, 
Shine a brighe Conflellarion ther ? 
More famous and more great than ere 
Ceſar or Alexander were, - 
To bis Highneſs Prince Rupert, - t # 129M 
0n the ſame. vs 
Reat and Heroick Prince, ſurpaſſing "Ie | 
Him who was Rtil'd the bunder-bole of War: 
The Belgick Lyon ſtands amaz'dto lee 
A greater Lyox than it ſelf inthee 3 
And Z:aland on, all trembling for fear - 
HalfGnks mto the Waves, and hides it there» 
Neer fince the Grecians cal'dche worldtheir own, 
Or R»mans theirs, was greater yalour known * 
And if there yet new worlds to conquer were) 
Brave Rupert were the fitteſt Conqueror» 
Greateſt Example of Haoick worth, 
As ever yet this latter Age brought forth ; 
As formerly the Lend of Britt ain was, 
So now the Sea's £00 page forthy praiſe» 
"hd. 


And 
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And *will in time become the work alon 

Of extalie and admiration ! 

Great and Heroick Prince, ſurpaſſing far! 
Him,who was (til'd the Thunder-boult of War ! 


To Sir K. D. in Italy, Anno 46. | 
Recommending to him # certain Memorial, 


Mu beg of you, Sir, nay what is more, 
('Tis a diſeaſe ſo infeftious to be poor) * 
Mult beg you'd beg for me ; which whilR I doy 
Whac is't but even to make you beggar too ? 
But poyerty being as honourable now 
As'twas when Cincinuatwu held the plough; 
Senators Sow'd and Reap'd, and who had been 
In Car of tri#mph fetcht the HaryeRt in : 
Whillt wig htiej} Peers do wantznay what is worle, 
Even greateſt Princes Jive on others purſe ; 
| And very Kings themſelves are beggers madez 
No ſhame for any. Sir tobe o*h' Trade, 


To Sir Peter Collaton, * 
Pn the diſcovery and Plantation of 
©. Carolina i» America, 


Or for thy Conntries goodand 2dding to% 


"New Conntries and Plant ations to boot, 
(Whil 
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(Whilſt others for themſelves ſeem onely born 
Like Rats and Mice, and but to eat up Corn :) 
If others ſo muchprais'd and hotioui'd are 

For bringing home ſome forrainCouncries ware; 
Their praiſe compar'd tothine-muſit needs be ſma)l, 
Bringſt home the warez the Country c00,and all. 


On Mary Dutcheſs of Richmond, 


Herher a cheerful air does riſe 
Andelcuate her fairex Eyes ; 

Or a penfive heavineſ(s 
Her lovely Eye-lids does depreſs ; 
Scill the ſame becoming Grace 
Accompanies her Eyes and Face; 
Stull you'd think that habitbeRtz 
Ja which ber.countenance haſt was dreſt. 


wed *.. 


Poor Beauties ! whom a look or glance, 


Can ſometimes. make look fair by chance; ... 
Or curious dreſs, or artful care x 
Can make ſeem fairer then they are: 
Give me the Eyes, give me the Faces 
To which no Art cap add a Grace: 
Give me the looks, no gatbs nor dreſs 
Can ever make more fair,or leſs, 
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Onthe Death 
\-of Charles Lord Gerard of Bromley. 


Ho alive ſo far had beens 
He almoſt eyery land had een 3 

And almoſt eyery ching did know - 
A man could in this World below : 
At laſt his knowledge to improye, 
Is gone unto the World above; 
Where his knowledge is ſo much, 
And his happineſs is ſuch » 
'Twould exvie, and not ſorrow ſeem 
In thoſe too much ſhud grieve for him» 


On George Duke of Albemarle, 
I; others have their honours well deſerv'd 


Who nobly haye their King & Country ſerv'd: 


What Honexr Cyer can be worthy yous 


Who have not onely ſerv” d;but ſav them too ? 


To a Lady 
T 00 curiass of her Dre[s, 


Nd why Clariſſa ſo much pains and carey 


k. To gainthe reputation of fair ! 


When 


093 


en 
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When withourt all this care, and all this pain 
You have already what you ſtrive to gain ? 
Beauty and Truth need fo ſmall ſetting forth, 
As all-you add to'%, take but from its worth ; 
Andth* Sn and you, needfar more artto hide 
Your brighter beams,' then make them more e- 
All other Arts in you woud ſhew as poor (ſpy'd- 
As his ſhud go about to guild Gold ofer 3 

And you'd appear as vain in ity as they 

Shnd ſeek by Artro Blanch the Milkie-way. 
You're fair enough Clariſſa leave to thole _ 
Theſe petty arts-whoſe Beaurie's onely Clothes; 
And who need powdering,patchingypainting tooy 
Orelſe they know their beauty*l! hatdly dos 

$o politicks when Lyons skin dors fails 

Do uſe to pie:c it out with Foxes tail, 


| Bur when ch'ave Lyons skin enough, *tis poor 


And beggerly to add a piece to% more. 


To Mr, Edward Howard, 
Brother to the Duke of Nortglk. 


T is not Travel makes the many cis true, 
Unleſs a man could Travel Si |ike you; 
In putting off chemſelves, and putting on 


The beſt of eyery Country where they come : 
Their 
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Theit Language, Faſhions, anners & their uſt And 
Purg'd of the droſs, and Rript of the abuſe : ſwhi 
Whulft your pyed Traveller,nbo nothing knows yy hi 
Of other Countries faſhions, but their clothes; JO' 
And learns their Language but as Parrots dos Tov 


Onely perhaps a broken word or two ; As u 
Goes and returns the ſame-he went agen» Hon 
By carrying Rill hunſelf along with tum. The 
TK So 1 

0n the Datcheſs of. Newcaſtles Cloſſet., » | The 

Wh 


WW fu place. isthielooks like ſome ſacred Cell f 54,1 
Where ancientHermits formerly did dwell * 

And neyer geait importunating Heaven, 

Till ſome great bleſſing unto Earth was given ? .' 


Is this a Ladies Cloflet ? *rcannor bes * S 
For nothing here of vanity we ſees 
Nothing of curialicy, nor pride , oo 
| As moſt of Ladies Cloſſets have beſide. Ad 
Scarcely a Glaſs, or Mirror in'c you findey Wt 
Excepting:Booksthe' Mirrors of the minde- To 
Nor is # Libr ary, but onely as ſhe The 
Makes each place where ſhe comes a Li brayy. | 58 
Here ſhe's in rapture, herein exrafie, Bur 
Wiuh ſtudying high, and deep Philoſophy : Mo 


Here thoſe cletr Fghss deſcend into her minde » | - Th 


Which by refle&ion in her Books you finde 4 p W 
n 
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oſt [Ard thoſe high Notions, and [dea's toos 
"Which bur ker felf, no Ladies ever knew. 
WW hence ſhe's the chiefeſt Ornament and Grace 
O'ch' times, and of herSex.'Hayle ſacredplace, 
To which the world in aftei-times ſhall come 
As unto Homers Shrine, or Yirgils Tomb; 
Honouring thOW alls wherein ſhe made aboad, 
The air ſhe breath'd,& ground whereon-ſherrod. 
| So Fame rewards the Arrryand fo agen 
The Arts reward all thoſe-who honour them; 
Whilt choſe in aoy other things do truſt , 
al Shall after death lye in forgotten duſt, 


Te MW" STUART. 


Twart a Royal name thar ſprings 
From Race of C4/edonwian Kings ; | 
Whoſe vertuous minde, and beautious fame 
' Adds honour to that Royal Name), 
What praiſes can I worthy.findey 
Totelebrate thy form, aud minde ? 
The greateſt power that is on Barth, 
, | Is givea to Princes by their Birth» 
Bur there's no power in Earth nor Heaven, 
More great then what's to Beauty given» 
; | That makes not onely men relent; 


When unto rage and fury benc, 
nd Bur 
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Bur Lyons tame,and 7 ygers milde 
All fierceneſs from their breaſts exil'd. 
Such wonders yet coud ne*er be done 
By Beazties force and power alone, 
Without the power and force to boot 
Of excellent goodneſs added to'r. 

For jult as Jewels we behold, 

More biightly ſhine when ſetin Gold : 
So Beanty ſhines far brighter yer , 
In vertwe and in goodneſs (er. 
Conunue then buc what you ar, 

So excellently good and fair; 

Let Princes by their birthrighes ſway» 
You'll haye a power as great as they. 


0n ber dancing in White-hall, 
All ſhining with Fewels, 


O Citharea in th* olympick Hall, 


Andth'reſt o'th'Stars dancetheirCeleſtialBall, 
As Stuart with the reft o*th* Nymphs does heres 


The brighteſt Glories of the Brizeiſh Sphear 3 


Who wold notthink her heaven, co ſee her thus 


All Chine with Starry Jewels as ſhe does ? 


Or ſomewhat more then Heayen, to ſee her Eyes 


Oucſhine the Rarry Jewels of the Skies ? 


One 


all, 
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Oaely her ſplendor's fo exceeding bright» 
Th'exceſs confounds & blinds us with the Gght ; 
Juſt as the Sw» that's brightro that degrees 
Nothing is more nothing leſs ſeen then be. 
Meao time the rapid niotion of the Sphers 
Is not fo ſweet and Raviſhing as hers: 
Nor is'c the harmony makes her dance but {he 
In dancing "tis that makes the harmony. 
Next to divinelt Cynthia Queen of light, 
Never was ſeen a Nymph ſo fair and bright ! 
Nor eyer ſhall, *mong all her ſtarry train, 
Though thoſe in Heaven ſhud «ll come down 
(again, 
on her Marriage, 
With the Duke of Richmond. 
He faireſt Nimph of all Diana's train, 
For whom ſo many figh'dz& figh'din vain. 
She who ſo oft had others Captive made, 
And who fo oft o'er others triumpht had, 
Is Vens; Captive now her (elf, and led 
Intriumph to the noble Ric hnvonds bed. 
Nor is it firange to ſee about her fly 
As many C#pidzas are Scars i'ch* sky , 
As many Graces as are ſands 'th' Sea, 
Nor yet as many Yenss'sas they : 
But to behold ſo many /ert«es throng 


About a Nympb ſo beautiful and young. 
GL $ 


$9 EPIGR:AM S. 


Is trange indeed, and clearly (hews ſhe had 
Call'd all in counſel when the match was made 
And Venus Hrania onely *twas who came 

H:r (elf from Heaven tocelebrate the ſame. 


To L I L Y, 
Drawing the Counteſs of Caltlemains Pure, 


Tay daring mans and ne*r preſume to draw 
| Her Picture,till thou may(t ſuch colours ger 
AS zeuxis and Appelles never ſaw, 
Nor ere were known by any Painter yet # 


And from the Sw» the beams char guild the Skies, 
Never preſume to draw her beautious face, 
Nor paint the radiant brightneſs of her Eyes. 


Till from all Beazties thou extracts the Grace, | 


In yain che whilſt thou doeſt the labour takes 
Since none can ſet her forth to her deſert z 
She who's aboveall Nature cre did make, 
Much more's aboye all can be made by Art, 


Yet bee*ntdiſcouraged, fince whoe'er do ſee't, 

At leaſt with admiration mult confeſs, 

It has an air ſo admirably ſweet, 

Much more then others, though then hers For 
els 


$& 
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Sothoſe bold Gyarts who would ſcale the Skie , 
Alchough they in their high actemprt did fall, 
This comfort had, they mounted yet more high 
Thenthole who never (trove to clime art all. 


Comfort thee then, and think it no diſgrace 

From that great heighc a little ro decline, 

Since all muft grant the Reaſon of it was 

Her too great Excellence and no want of thine. 


Somewhat to My. J. A. 
On his excellent Poem of Nothing. 


F Nothing,nothing's madeythey ſay,but thou 
By what th'aſt made diſproy't that ſay= 
ing now, 

And prov thy ſelf maker of Poems right, 
Coudit out of nothing bring ſuch onesto light, 
Which I, (as Creat#res him who does creat} 
Onely on Somewhat dully imitat : 
Mean time at leaft, ſay all they can agin it, 
I hopethey needs muſt ſay there's ſomewhat ig it; 
Or granting it as good as nothing bes 
The greater honour (till, for ir, and me. 
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To My. Aenry Jermin, - 
Ontbeir denaan1i « Lyrdl he had | 
no bigher Tit 


Till zobley gallant, generous and brave 
What more of Titles woud theſe people have? 
Or what can they imagine, more to expreſs 
How great thou artztthat woud not make thee le? 
He whois proud of other Titles, 1s 
Proud of a thing that's Fort#xes, none of his3 
A thing char's but the Ticle-page o'ch* Books 
On which your Fools and Children onely look: 
Or garniſhment of diſhes, noc to cat, 
But empty nothingsto ſet off the meat. 
Thouenvielt none their honours, but woudſt be 
Sorry they ſhud deſerve them more than thee : 
And 'cwere in thee but vain ambicion 
Toſeck by other Ticles to be known » 
When Harry Jermins name alonesaffords 
As great and lowd a ſound as any Lords. 
Be ill thy ſelf theny and ler others be 
High as they will in place, what's that to thee ? 
Their worthis af without, but thine within, 
Andman *tis fills the place but worth fills him» 
The Titleof a worthy perſon's more 


Then all theTic/es which your Clowns adore ; 
: And 
© 
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And there's no Office we may greater call, 
Then doing of good offices to all : 

This is thy Offices theſe thy Titles ares 

The reſt take choſe that lift, thou doſt not care. 


Of an unworthy Nebleman., 


Ee you yond' thing) that looks as if he'd cry 
[ am a Lord, a mile exc he comes nigh ? 
And thinks to carry it by being proud, 
Orlooking high and big, and talking /ouds 
Bur mark him well, you'll hardly finde enough» 
In the whole many to make a Lagquey of ; | 
And for his words, you'll ſcarcely pick from 
thence 

So much of man, as comes to common ſence. 
Such things as he, bave nothifig elle of worth, 
But place and title for to ſer them forth. 
Juſt like a Dwarf dreſt up in Gyants cloaths, 
Bigger he'd ſeem, the lefler (till he ſhows ; 
Or like {mall Sratzas on huge Baſis ſet, 
Their highth's but oacly makes them leſs great, 


D of 
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Of a Worthy Noble man : 
Or, William Duke of Newcaſtle. 


Ut now behold a Nobleman indeed, 

Such as w*admire in ttory when we read ; 
Who does nor proudly look that you ſhud doff 
Your hat, and make a reverence twelveſcore of; 
Nor takes exceptions, if at every word 
You call him not his Graces or elle my Lorde 
But does appear a hundred times more great 
By his negle& of't, than by keeping ſtate. 

He knows Civility and Carte ies 

Are chiefeſt fignes of crue Nobility ; 

And that which gains them crueſt honourers, 

Is their own Vertues, not their Ancefters, 

By which through all degrees that he has paſts 
Of Vicount, Earl, Margquiſcy and Duke at laſ}, 
H'as always gain'd the general eſteem 

Of honouringthoſe,morethan hey honour'dhim, 


On the Lady Rockingham's 
Nur ſing her Children her ſelf. 


Ow like to Charity this Lady ſtands, 
& 4 With oneChild ſuckiog,totherin mw 


nds; 
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WhilR bounteous Natzres Mother of us all , 

Of her fair Brealis is not more Liberal ! 

Thoſe Ladies but half-Mothers are at beſt, 

Who give their Womb , whilſt they deny their 
Breaſt ; 

And none dele; ye that name, but ſuch as yous 

Who bring theirChildren forth,& nurſe them ro0+ 

Mirror cf Mothers ! in whom all may ſee 

By what you are, what others ought to be , 

Ready like Pelicans for their young ones good, 

To give thcir very l:ves and vital bloud- 

For ſoy'f milk be blond, but cloath'd in whites 

You ſhew your (elfgrearStraffords daughter right 

Equally ready both for :1” publick good y 

You for togive your milky and he his blond 


To her Nuble Siſter) 
The Lady Arabella Wentworth, 


\O your fair Sex, y*are beſt Example (till, 
Of following good, and of declining il! ; 
Who full as pure, and as umblemiſh go 
In this fol worlk, as Ermins onche Snow ; 
By never ſtirring footupon the way) 
Without ficit asking what will people [ay ? 
Teaching th* #» wary, if they walk notcleany . 
The fault's not inthe ##9r/d fo much as them : 
D 2 By 
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By which befides, that rare receipt y'ave gots 
To filence Rumony and ftop Slanders Throat, 
Whence you, and your Illuſtrious Siſter are 
Each in their ſeyeral kinds without compare 3 
You for a matchleſs Virgin,ſhe a Wife; 

The great exarmples of a vertnogs life, 


In one who ſlandred a fair and 
vertuous Lad)e 


Hou enemy of 2ll that's fair and bright, 
As Fowls of darkneſs are unto the light: 
Monſter of Monfiers ! Bafilisk, of ſpight ! 
That killt withTo-gaegas Cother does with /ight, 
Slanderer of Ladies, and of them the beſt, 
Thiaſt done an aCty which all men mult dere(t ! 
Beauty's a thing Divine, and he that woud. 
Wrong that, woud wrong Divinity if he coud : 
Who takes my par ſe, does but as Robbersdo z 
 Whotzkes my Famexzrobs me,and kills me too; 
And with his yvenurjous Tongue, and poyſongul 
breath 5 

Woud if he coud, even kill us after death, 
Bur I miſtake, it is noinfamy, 
To be calumniated by ſuch as thee : 
Thou ratkerpraiſcſt us againſt thy will, (kill 
Like him who cur'd by chance, whom be you 


O a >» + na 
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& For *isthe ſame thing (rightly underſtood) 
© Tobe diſprais'd by th*badzag praiy'd by th'good* 


To a Lady 
T 00 Confident of her Innocence, 


Adam that you are Innocent T kno ws 
Buc th* world wants innocence to think 
you (o ; 
That's all ſo vitious grown: it won't allow 
That any can bt fair and vertyows now» | 
In Satwns days, ptrhaps it might fuffice, 
When to be innocent, was to be wiſe: 
But now without the Serpents wiſdom too, 
The Innacence of the Dove will bardly do : 
Go get you ſome more powerful defence, 
For Vertwe then, beſides your Innocence t 


«For /nnocence, but Vertne is unarm*d, "Y 
« The mote you trtlt unto"themore y*ar harm'd:; 


T he Ladies name in Enigtha. 


Er firft name ſomewhat of El/izinm hats 
Her ſecond js in a more milt ick phraſe ; 
That colowr which ſhews venerable age, 
And does i*th' morning a fair day preſage : 
Unriddle nowy atid tell whoſe name this is, 


Ot forfeit a difcretion if you mils. | 
D'3 To 
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| To Mr. Bernard Howard, 
Brot her to the Duke of Norfolk- 


Grant you Sir, T have a minde unfic 

For my low fortswne, much too high for ic : 
But fare you*ll grant *is berter have it ſoz 
Than for high fortune, Chayea minde roo low ; 
By that, a man is clevatedto 
An Angels height, atcain'd by onely few : - 
By this the Noble Soul is eveht deprelt 
Untothe Yulfar, almolt to the Braſt» (oops, 
I'm none of cheſe ſame cringing things that 
Juſt like a Tumbler when he yaults through hoops, 
Or Daw or Magpy, when art firſt it ptcks, 
Alcernately their rails above their becks. 
' T care not for high placey nor can I raiſe 
My ſelfuntox by baſe unworthy ways 3 
And if wealth in as baſe unworthy lyez 
For meglet low mindsfoop for*c,mine'sroo hight 
Nor care I what the ignorant v#'gar lays 
For being not of their aumber, nor their way : 
They do but talk, and can*c in judgement fit» 
Nor lyes it in their verge to judge of it- 
I put my ſelf upon the onely fews 
That is, the beſt and worthieft> ſuch as you 


of 
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Of a hapny lifes 

| Ho e'*er woud live:a bappy hf indeed, 

| And wholly be from care & trouble freeds 
Muſt firſt {land well withGod&then with fan, 
Muſt have as Iitle buceneſs ashe can ; -- 
Mult care for nothing, that he cannot have, 
And nothing others can deprive him of, 

And aboye all muſt fly ambicion, 
Tobe to great Men, or to Princes known- 

For who lives ſo, no Princes ſmile nor frows » 
Can either raiſe him up,o: caſt bins down ; 
And neittier hoes to riſe, nor fears to fall, 
Does live the beſt and happieſt life of all. 


Of Clorirda's Excellence. 


. $ when the Sn appears, the Birds of night | 
£ A Make baſte away, and all areput to flight z 
So when the brig ht C/orinda dors appears 
All wancon Lovers fly che fight of her : 
To whamgo talk of L:ve were high cffence, 
Who's {a wrape up ia every Excellence, 
Asi%* unfaulding of themone by one, 
You never ſhud to onely Women cornes | 

C4 Lowe 
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Love is for mcaner Beanties,ſuch as theirss 
In whom there nothing elſe. but Sex appears : 
But as for her, who ever dares aſpire 

Farther, then for to reyerence and adwigey 
[xions fate to ſuch ſhud be allow?d, 

Who fteed of Fame, bucimbrac'd a cloud ; 
And thy in Juſtice onely ſhud invent, 

To puniſh them) /xioxs puniſhment 


On the equal mixture of blood aud water, 
A feer letting bloudof 
Madamoiſelle de Beauyaiss 


CuFt. Echis juſt mixture and equalicie, 
Of water & 51ood;what ſhudthe rea- 
ſon be ? 
Anſ. TheReaſon's clearsforcedto part with her, 
Each drop of bloud for grief did (heda tear. 


Oz Cicilannas 6/«ſhing 
When the King beheld her- 


O Roſes bluſh , when lookt on by the Sur, 


As ſhezwhen by the Xing ſhe's look: upon ; 


And fo of all fair things we nothing ſer, 
More fair in Naturexthan the S#» and She, 


If 
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If chings take name from their Originals 
We well her 61u/hes, Royal ones may call ; 
And it w'ave loſt the Royal purple's ſtains 
Itin her Cheeks may well be found again, 
So, as "tizfigne the Sw» is drawing nears 
Whea fair Aurora bluſhing does appear : 
To ſee her bluſhing when ſhe ſees him come» 


You'd ſay ſhe were Anroray he the Sun. 


In {mall- Beer. 


Ns” pox & plague to boot on this ſame ſavall- 
Beer, we may well the Divels Julip call : 
Diftill'd from Lembeck of ſome Lapland witch, 
With Northw;nds-bellows blowing ia berbreech; 
Orſtale of ſome cold Hag o'th' Marſhes, who 
Than water never berter Liquor knew 3 

A penitential drink for none by ri ghty | '(C night ; 
Bur thoſe Ih? morning, who were drunk o'er 
Sure *rwas the poyſon(as the Learnedthivk) 

They gave condemned Socrates to drink: 

Or thatzthe Macedonian dranksſo cold 

As nothi ng but an Aſſes houff coud hold. 

They were deceiv'd, it was not Niobes moans 
Bt drinking ſwza{l- Beeryturnd her unto Rones | 
And 'tis that infallibly which now has made 

All Charity ſo cold, and th' #orld ſo bads 
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Tf then Divines woud mend it, let chem preach 
*Gainſt imall-Bzer onely and no Dcfrine teach? 
But drinking wine, andchen you ſoon ſhud ſee, 
All in Religion caſily woud agree. 

This were a Doctrine worrhy of their heat 

And furjous beating th' Pylpit till they ſwears 


In the $mall- pox. 


f We greareſt enemy that Beauty has ! 
The very Gothand Vandal of a face; 
Onwhich chou mak as foul or foulzr works 
Than does thy couſen Meezles upon Pork, 
©ne of thoſe Devils, which by power D1vine, 


Caſt out of man onceywent toth* heard of Swines 


And giving them the Pox, art come agen 
To play the Devil asthou did with mer ? 
To bid a Plague »pon thee nows that curſe 
Thou anticipates already, for th'art worſe, 
Or great Pox on thee, we ſhud curſe bur ill, 
Forthou'rt more grearzin beingthe ſmall-2o.x ill, 
' Burgertthee gone,and ſoon too or 1 know 

A way I'm ſure will quickly make thee go ; 
But ſend for Doftor-=-+ and you'll ſce 

We wich a vengeance ſhall be rid of thee. 


INor 


Tol 


tilt, 


To 
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To Mis Davies, 
On her excellent dancing 


Dear Mis, 
Ho woud not think to ſee thee dance ſo 
light, 
Thou wer*t all air, or elſe all ſoul and ſpirit ? 


Or who'd not ſay, to ſee thee onely tred, 
Thy feet were Feathers, others feet but lead ? 


Athlanta well coud run, and Hermes flee, 

But none ere moy*d more gracefully than thee: 
And Cicyes charm*d with wand,& Magick Lore, 
But none like thee ere charm'd with feet before. 


{| Thou Miracle ! whom all men muſt admire 


Toſee thee move like airs and mount like fire 7 
Thoſe who woud follow cheey or come but nigh 


- | To thy perfeRtion, mult nor daxcey but fiy- 


The Patrons Lives, 
To the Lord of 1 &C. 


Y Lord, if you'll attention gives 
I'll tell you how the Patrons live: 
Firſt of all, they neither care, 


| Nor for Clock, nor Calender. TY 
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Next they ne'r defire to know, 
How aff #irs 0th' world do go. 
Above all they ne* reſort 
To the bufie Hall nor Comrt © 
Where moſt men do nothing elſe 
Bur trouble others, and themſel ves. 
All che buſineſs they look after » 
Onely is their ſport and [aughtery 
With a friend, and cheerful cup, 
Merily to dine and ſwp- 
Hear good Muſichs ſee a Play ; 
| Thus they paſs the time away : 
And-if you like our living thus, 
Come my Lord and live with us. 


On-a Hettor, 
Beaten and draged away 
by the Conſtable. 


Till to bedrag 'd ! Rillto beatenthus ! 
Hettor I fear thy name is ominous 3 
Andthou for fighting didſt but ill provide, 


To take thy name thus from the beaten fide : 
To have Watchmen (ill like band of 24ir mi dons, 


Beat thee with Halbards downs and break thy 


boans > 


And 
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And every petty Conſtable thou meets, 
Achillis-like ro drag thee through the Streets ? 
Poor Heftor ! when th'art beatenblind and lame, 
I hope thov'lt learn to take another name. 


Of an Epicure- 


N Epicyre is one of thoſe, 

No God beſides his belly knows; 
And that Religion belt does think, 
Where a he findes beſt meat anddrink. 
Who for his Palate and his Guſt 
Has quire forgot all other Zuſt , 
And bugs a hottley as he woud 
A Aris, when the Wine ts goods 
Who lays about him like a Gyaxts 
When he findes a mor ſel friand; 
And fo long bas cram'd his guts 
ge's nothing elſe from head to foor. 
When you ſuch an one do meet, 
Or in Taverns or in Street 3 
By his 6#{k you may be ſure, 
Such an one's an Epicare. 
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To Miſa, made Anno $2, 


Ow what a Divel Miſa makes, 

Thee with ſuch eyes behold me ill > 
*Cauſe froth thee Time thy good looks takes » 
Muſt I therefore have thy ill ? 


I prethy M:ſa don't behold 

Me thus, as if I were thy foe; 
For howſoever thou art old, 

IT am not Time that made thee ſo. 


So rather then to Quarrel with me, 

As if *twere I had done thee wrong : 
Go quarrel with thy age » I prithy, 
Whoſe fault "tis thou haſt liv'd ſo long. 


Howe'er for me, thou well mayſt ſpare 
Thy Anger, and thy frowns may ceaſe ; 
Who for thy good looky little care, 
Does for thy bad oxes care much leſs, 


To 


wm. <a. foot 
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To the ſame, 
Woilſt ſhe'd needs look, fair and young. 


T Et Autumn paint her wither'd leaves 
And Winter dye his Snowy hair ; 

Yet he's a Fool that not perceives 

They either dyed, and painced ar- 


So while thou'lt needs look young againg 
And (ti1l ſeem fair unto the Gght; 
M:ſa thy labour's all in vainy 

Like his woud waſh the Erhiops whae, 


Who looke well in King Fanes"s raign , 
And in King Charles”s, old appeard, 

Will hardly now look young again, 
When .th* Common-wealth has got a beard. 


Then Miſa follow my adviſe, 

And leaving off thy bootleſs care; 
Strive rather to gain hearts than eyes 
Andto appear more good than fair. 


Good 
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| Good counſel to an Enemy, 


O more for ſhame ! but let's be friends agen, 
And let's remember war not beaſts bur mey, 
Beaſts out of natural inftinR fight, bur we 
Shud out of natural inftin& now agree : 
This baiting one another, is but jult 
Like Bear-baiting, where thoſe who ſeem the molt 
Delighted with't, nor love the Dog nor Bear, 
Bur onely th* ſpoyt to ſee them rend and tear 
Eachother, and themſelyes who'd harm and hun 
As beaſts doy onely to make others ſpor:t ? 
No more for ſhame then, let's be friends agen, 
And till remember w*are not 5- «ffs, but men. 


T be Liberty. 


Ree as1 was born T'll live, 
So ſhud every wiſeman do z 
Onely Fools they are who give, 
Their freedoms to I know not whoy 


f my weakneſs cannot ſaye its 
% mult go, wnatere ic colt; 
Some more ſtrong than I ſhall have it, 


Who can keep what I haye loſt? _ 


gen, 
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Still ſome excellency ſhud de, 
More 1*th* Jr. than the [Ii 


Which in others cill I (ces 
None my luwerty thall have. 


Nor is't excellency enough, 

Time or chance can marr or make; 
Bit'c (hail be more latting (tuff 
Shail trom me my fiecdoai take, 


Thoſeto whom Þll give aways 
That which none too dear can buy , 
Shall be made of better clay, 

And have better ſouls thau b. 


To the Lord Johi: Bellafis- 


Is not to honowrytur be bovowr'd by, = 
I mention you, my Lordzin what [ write» 


Since to my Book cxn be no greater Fame » 
No: greater honour unto me again 3 


Then to have himy who bas che F ame tobe 
His C ourtries honogr, thus co honour me» 


To the Lady Elizabeth Gages 
6x ber Marriaf- and Converſation 
to the C. K:l:gox, 
Ey*r was greater Teſt.mony given (ves 
(Madam) how Marriaes are made in Hea- 
E. Fhet 
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Then is by yoursthat both Religion had, 

For mak /ng ity and hath R-/19jon made : 

So as if Marriges be holy all 

We this of yours may doubly holy call, 

1n which y*ave doubly offer'd up your vowes, 
Both to your heawvenlyy and your earthly Spouſe; 
Whence *tis a joyful one indeed, has made 

Nor onely Mex, but even the Angels glad; 

To whom it does more properly belong, 

Than unto #stofing your Nuptial Song. - 
Which whilſt above i'th* higher world they doy 
We here below congratulate chem and you. 


To phe Lord George Barkley» 


_ as by clear experience we ſee, 
Vertne is onely' true Nobility, 

There's none gives greater proof of it than you 
(My Lord) that your Nobility is crue : 
And that 't may ſo continue, you provides 
By adding co'terue Prety belide. 
*« For Piety is but /ertxe dyed in grains 


Can ne*r change colour, nor take ſpot or tain, 
Such Courtiers Heavendeſires,& fuch Kings ſhud 
Deſire toogif they*d haye them great and good? 
Happy the whillt (iny Lord) are ſuch as you 


Firboth for th' heavenly Court, and carthly way 


LMS 


doy 
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Of Friends and Foes 


Wo Painters (friend and foe) once went a* 
bout 


To paint A ntigones whoſe one eye was Outs 
which Con ro [hewy and t'other for to hide 3 


T hat turn'd his blindey and this his better /ide. 
Juſt ſo *twixt Friends and Foes men are expreſs 
By halfs ſer forth, whilſt they concealthe reſt z 
None » as their Friends or Foes , depaint them 
Bcing eyer balf ſo bad, or half [o good» (wouds 


Ox the Ric hes o* th Batbadoess 
to Mr. 8 D. Eſq; 


Ow Rich Barbadoes is of other things, 
We well may ſec by th* wealthy 7'rade it 
How rich it is in nexy we well may ſees ( brings: 
By binging fourth brave Drax ſuch mca asthers 


On the Marriage of the Lord Brakley, 
Withthe Lady Elizabeth Cranficld, made An-65+ 


Ti faireſt Flower of Cranfield; Race, 
And nobleft branch of Edgerton 

Accompanied with eyery Grace, 

By Hymen now arcJoyn'd x TY 


And now the Nyptial rites arc paſt; 


In vaſling o'er the re(t was done ; 
Ler's co the Bridal Chamber h:Re, 
Where th* Bridgroom longs I'm ſure to comey 


Go bappy Youth, and tafte abed, 
The pleaſures far El:z4 yeilds ; 

By far ſurpaſlig all that's ſed, 
O'h? pleaſures o'ch* Elizian Fields, 


And fair Eliz.a bee*nt affraid 

O*h* Bug-bears of a Marryed life ; 
Thole fears which haunt you now a Maid, 
Will vaniſh ſoon when y*arc a Fife, 


And'in their place ſuch joys (hall leave, 
When once you awe a other grown 2 
No humane thought can ere conceive, 
Or ere b* expreſtby humane Tongue ! 


On bu Arara 
Drowned in bis return from Brafil. 


Hou how \o like unto the Phenix wer't 


In ſhape and planenand almolt cyery park 
T hat 


That ſo onlike ſhud be your deſtiny, 
Thac ſhud by Fires and thou by Water dye ! 


Conſolation 
To Poor Porjers, 


Ake courage Porter, every one muſt bear 

Somewhat or other whilſt they tarry hete ; 
And eyery one (if that be good) are free, 
As well as thous o'th* Porters Company. 
Nor is't (o baſe a Trade perhaps as thou 
Imaginſt its fince if thor ſaying be true 5 
Great honon' 1,are great burthens we may call 
The Porters Trades the honourableſt of all. 


Out of Rox/ard, 
Of a happy lite. 


Eluy n'eſt pas benrenx, qu' on monſtre par 
larues, 
{ue le peuple cognoity que le penple ſalie; 
Mais heureux eſt celuy, que la Glore n'es pointy 
Que ne cog noit per ſonne, & qa" 0n ne cognoit 
point, 


E 3 The 
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The ſame in Engliſh. 


E is not happy, they point at 1'ch" Streets, 
Whom the people does know) and ſalutes 
as it meets 3 
But happy is he who ambition has none, 
Nor others to know, nor by others be known, 


ak To certain Ladyry 
Who ſaid they like not your old Wits, 


" Adies, you like not your 01d Wits, you ſays 
And what zew oxes are thoſe you like I pray! 


Perhays y'ave ſqueemiſh Rtomacks juſt like thoſo 
Loath wonted fare,and'd have ſome new que/qu 


: choſe, 

And *sthe nature of Green /ichneſs Wits) 
As "tis of your Green«{ickneſs Appents : 
Ton in the fowls, other the bodies food, 

' Tol ke the bady and to mi like the good; 
O: Jutt as Hereſie at firit begun» 

Win ciying down the old Religion » 

So 'tis a kir'de of Hereſje in yous 

To cry down 9/4 Wits, and cry wp the new! 
If ic» Ladies, o%h* new ſay what you will, 


Wir your good ieaye, I'm for the old ones ſill. | 


£ 
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Of - Friends and Acquaint ances 


Ho "twrxt A C9 1Aintances and Friends . 
does make. 

No difference, is jutt ike him dors take 
Each peeb/enſto»ey of which cnough are found 
In each High-ways tor ſome Rich Diamond. 
A Friend®s a ( abinei-viece, 20d to be ſought 
All the World o?er, nor can coo dear be bought » 
Whilſt c*ocher”s a cheap trivial thing, you meet) 
And take up when you pleaſe in every ſtreet. 
Believe not all who friendſhip then proteſt, 
But prove them firſt, and after chuſe the beit : 
For he who every one a friend does call, 
Ia time of need ſhall finde no friend at all, 


he 


T he Ant. 


Ittle cthiakſt chou poor Ant whothere 
With ſo much pains in ſo ſhort time, 
A grain or twoto th* Cet/ Joſt bear , 
There's greater work 1i'h* world than thine, 


Tth" ſmall Republick coo at home , 
Where thou*rt perhaps ſome Majcſirate ; 
Lutle chink*Rt thou, whea thou doſt come, 


There's greater in the world than that, 
E 4 Nox 


Nor ist ſuch wo: der now in theey 

No more o'th' wor /ds nor things doſt know, 
That all thy minde o'th* ground ſhud be, 
And thovghrs on things ſo poor and lov» 


Bur that 92-14 (+ baſe minde ſhud. bear 
To fix it on a clot of Ground ; 
Asthcre no other buſineſs were, 

Nor greater world for to be found. 


He ſo much of the man does waaty 

As metamor phoz,'d quite agens 

Whilſt thou*rt but mancurn'd groveling ants 
Such grovelers (eem but ants tnrad men. 


How to bear negl:&ts, 


Et it not trouble thee,when any woud, 
Pur a neglettupon thee, if they coud 2 
Bic minde it not, and thy neglitt will be 
More great of chem then theirs can be of thee, 


0! Madam Maſter. 


F Wadam ir may well be (ed, 
() i hat Madan*s head has little Wits 
W len Madan's Husband is head, 
Aud dem makcs a Fool of its 


17 
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0n Dciffor Cornatos 


\Y,V4 Ho ſo famogs was of late, 
He was with F /»ger pointed at; 
What cannot learning doy and ſingle Race ? 
B-ing margved, he (0 famons grew » 
As he was pointed at with two, 
What canfiot learning and a Wife now do ? 


On Simple. 


Imple made much adozand much offerice 
He -ock, for ſaving be [carce had common 
ſence ; 
Till ſaying be had, and very common too, 
Simple was pleas'd, and made no moreadg, 


0n Mirryed Miniſters. 


F both i'th" Spiritual and Temporg! War, 
Theic Wives bus Baggage of the Armies ave ; 
we 
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We well may ſay, your Miniſters who Marry, 
VVhilſt ochers fight, do with the Baggage tarry, 


tn praves Aulicos 


F as they ſay Courts are like Heaven, & Kings 

Like Gods, ſure Couriers (hud be holy chings ; 
Like A »gels,from whuch (tate when oncethey tall, 
As Divel; did, che Divel take them all. _ 


In Invidum, 


LY\ JT Hen ere thou ſeeſt me take delight, 
»V In any thing thow bur ts with ſpighte 
And ſo thou doſt at every thingy 

That does me good, or profit brings 


T hos burſts with ſpight, to ſee that . 
Am till in et 


And honour I receive from them, 


Does make thee byrſ# with ſpight agen, 
And if my honour, my delight, E 


And profit, makes thee burſt with ſpig bt 3 
And all my good dors prove thy z/!, 
I prethy burſt with ſpight of*: Rill, 


of 
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Of an Evil Tongu*d perſon: 


Hou haſt ſo many Tongues as Cerberwanor 
. Seayen-headed Hydra (carcely cond have 
more : | 

The lying, cogging, and diſſembling Tongue ; 
The (pig hef ul, rayling, and maliciexs one; 
The foul and beaft ly, the Satyrical ; 
The l-ud, and ſlanderoxs one, and above all, 
The ſcurrilous & profane. Strange! thatone ſhud 
Amongſt ſo many Tongues have never 4 good ! 


In enndem. 


Hilſt I repay with haudſome. Raileries 
Thy baſe and »gly rayling againſt meg 
Thou call't me foxl-190urb'd for't , thy ſelf thou 
means, 
As thoſe in Lewkners-lane, call Ladies Queante 


Is enndums 


He ſame advantage: thou haft over thoſe, 
Who haye ſome Fames whiltt thou haft 
none 'o looſe ; 
As Gamſters have,whoplay o*' Tick, withone, 
Who has ſome woney z whillt themſe;ves have 


ROnee 
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In Inimic ums 


Gi" al! ſome Enemies needs muſt haves I'm 


glad 
That ſuch a« thou mine Ememres are made 
For as I'th* fi-/dz the worth/eft are beſt, 
So wut orb" fieldsltill the wwwort biefts 


- 
+ In eundem» 


See thou art reſolv'd in ſpighty 

To cry down every thing I write; 
And I'm refolv'd in ſpight of thee, 
To write ſo, thou aſham'd ſhaltbez 
Both of thy Envy; and thy Spight, 
Tocry down eyery thing I Write« 


Ox M1 . Aſoto, 
An ajocrypha! Captain: 


F with the Cynich we away ſhud fling 
Every unuſeful, and ſuperfluous thing » 
I nothing know, thou better coudſt afford 
Tofling away A ſoto, than thy ſword, 


of 


NO » Af 


> OW. YT 


I'm 


of 


EPIGR AMsg. br 


Of the Application 
Of theſe Epigrams 


Hilſt IT ( on purpoſe not to have them 
known) 
Preſent in Ffask and Vit ard any one, 
And they themſelves, or any elſe (in fine) 
Shall plack ir oF, the tault is theirs, not mine, 


. On Sir Querilous Coxcomb, 


Her are two ſorts,with which he can't agree, 

All that are better:& all are worſethan he 3 
Do you ſceure him for the berter ſorts | 
And for the worſer Ill ſecure him fort» 


0n 4 Rich vain glorious Miſer. 


TH boaſts thy money, and if that be all » 

| Thy praiſc,and commendations 1s but ſmall ; 
For every Cob/er may with induſtry 

And pairs (in Time) boaſt that as well as thee : 
Mony's like mack chat's profitable whale 

'T ſerves for manuring of ſome fraigfn Sojls 
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But oh 2 barren one (like thee) methinks 
"Tis like a Dwng bil that lyes till and Rinks. 


To one 
Who de ſired him not 80 name him. 


Wonder why thou ſhudſt be fo aſham'd, 

, Amongft ſuch noble perſons to be nan'd ! 
Unleſs thou think's thee unwortby of it ? if ſo, 

Thalt reaſon for'ty and I'mot thy minde too. 


To one 


Who de fired him to name her- 
Ou'd haye me name yous& I word nor name 
Any buc onely thoſe of better F anne © 


I prethy then, that we two may agree 
Go bring a better Fame along with thee, 


Againſt Covetonſneſs. 
WW Hil thoſe for wealth do ſell their liberty, | 


Call't Angling for the golden- Fiſbyfor me 3 


Loving my liberty as I dos I look 
Upoa'c as þſbing with a Goldew hooks 
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And he who ſpends his life in getting wealth, 


.And co increaſe his Store conſumes himſelf , 


Does juſt to me as very a Fool appear, 
&s he ſold's borſes ro buy him provindey. 


To one that ſhall be nameleſs; 


O thoſe from whom, 1 for reward can't look 
So much as comes to th'5i/ndiny of my Book; 
Much leſs the printing, why (bud I orefenc 
It ro *um ualeſs *tbe out of complement? 
And I don*t like ſuch complemer: 45 thoſes 
Where one gers nothing» aud is {ure 50 looſe, 


To the ſame. 


be in great ſtrairs ! for firſt I do belieye, 
Shud I ask any thing you'd nothing give 3 
Then if I ſhud not, you'd ne'er think of mes 
What ſhud I do 1a this extremicie 2 


t#hy 1 write not of Love, 


Ou fain woud have me writ of Lowe & ſay; 
It may be chaſte and vertuows, ſoit may: 


| But howſoc'er werruors and chaſic it be , 


It yer does come ſonigh wnchaſt: oY; 
Aud 
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Andis ſo ftiep and ſlippery a precipiecey 

One cafi.y thence does {l:de and all to vice, ' 
Wherefore let who's lift wrice of ic for me, 
Flt keep me, if 1 cans from th* danger free 


L Envoye 
To the Rader i. | 


\ #:hors uſc to make you feaſts”: -—— 
Books the fare, and Readers gueſts z 
udeement, Caterer and Wit, L 
The Cook tor the aſealoning it : 
A'l which when on the 7 able ſet, 


The Axthoyr who provides you meat, 
Does pray you heartily to fall a 
Unto*,and ſays; 1*are welcome all, 


/ 


Theatrical 


5 


rica 


THEATRICAL 


EPIGRAMS. 


The Third B OC O  K. 


Of Plays and Attor 
Ou rail at Plays,th'are idle things you 


ſays 


\ \ 
Y Faith ſo's the wor/agfor all is bur a Play; 


And difference *twixt them, there is none at all» 
But t'on's the Copy, tother th* Original 2 

And as the World is but a Theater, ſo 

All that are in it are but A&ors too ; 

Lec none diſpiſe chen the dramatick Art » 

Since nonethat's in the world,but Acts their parts 
This of the Stage, then let's at laſt conclude, 
For ſatisfying the ignorant multitude ; 

That of all Recreations, when well x;'d 

It is the beſt» as wor /# when "us abas* 


[4 
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Of Poets. 


Ur lives we trult to the Phy ici ans care, 
For manners, Poets our Phy /irians ares 

Their way to prefit and delip hr, their End 
To commend /irtme, Vice ro diſcommend, 
Of which unleſs they take eſpecial cares 
They rather Poy *ners then Phy jgcrans are * 
And jult Ike Po1ſ*rners tooy (hd haverheir hires 
To be themſelyes and poylon caſt i'th* fire- 


0n Sir Common Criticks 


Hilt thou on every thing ſo faſt doſt ſpend 
Thy judgement, astwoud never have an 
end. 
Prethy take heed thou ſpendſt it not fo faſt, 
To leave thy ſelf no judgement at the laſt, 


T's the judicious Cenſ[urere 


Uc unto thee who knowlt the Rules of Art, 
And judgſ{t not out of ignorance, but deſert 
Whoſe head like empty ballances 1s not ſway'd 


But all things there judiciovſly are weigh*d. j 
There's 
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There's nohe that's wiſe, but willingly woud 
ſubmit 

All that he wrtitess to judge and cenſure it ; 

And ſhud far more prefer thy judgementthen, 

That of whole Theaters full of other inen 5 

Who think perhaps that difference,there is none 

'Twixt judging and condemning every one ; 

While th* wiſe do onely know to jwdge like you, 

For to condewngthat every Fool can do. 


ires 
On the Cinical Cenſarer. 


*T Is but a cruel ſport thou haſt to go 
ſpend | To T heaters, as to Bear-baitings they doy 
And Bandeg-like to fall upon the Play, 


ve al 
F Woory the Poet, and then go their way ez 

As ſome great Anter,thou forſooth halt done | 

When every day dogs do as great an one, ' 

On the death 
Of Sir William Dayenant- 

Ar, Ow Davenan?s dexd.theStage will mourn, 
_ And all to Barbariſm turn; 
vay 


| Since he it was this latter ages 
here's Who chiefly civiliz%d the 4 Fo 
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He knew 's decor ums andthe ##t 
To fit his properties to's part, 
His part unto the- Attors,. and 
Allto the dramma h*ad in hand. 


And if the Stage or Theater be 
A little world, "rwas onely he, 
Who Atlas-like ſapported ity 
By force of Induſtry and Hite 


Notonely Deda/us arts he knew 
But even Promethins'sto0 3 | 
And /iving Machines made of men, 
As well as dead oxes for the Scene. 


All: this, and more he did befidez 
Which having finiſhed he dy'd; 
Tf he may properly be ſed 


To dye, whoſe Fame will ne'er be dead- 


Of his Plays. 


S for his Plays, the Knfortuats Lovers, ' 


The depth of Tragedy diſcovers ; 
In*s Love and Honour you may (ce , 
The height of 7 rage-comedy» 


And 
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And 
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And for bis #3ts, the Comick fire 
Ja none yet ever flam'd up higher. 
Bur coming tohis Siege of Rhodes, 

Ic our goes all the reſt by odds, 

And ſomewhat's in' that does our do 
Both A:cients and the Modernys too. 
Aad thus you fee buas left behind, 
In's Plays, the beſt of every kinde- 


On Ar. Abraham Cowly. 


Owley's not dead, immoral is his 41ſec, 
Or if he be, a Phenix he's become ; 
Who unique in his kindey his life renues 
By animating's Aſhes in his Tomb» 


The ſame in French. 


(y 
Nt” Cowley weſt pas mort, ſa Muſe «ſt 
Immortelle 
Ou bienſ; Cowley et mort , eſt un Phenix 
nouvean, 
Oui n'ayant ſon pareil, ſoy meſme renwwelle 
Er ſurwit aſa cendre amimant ſon Tombe an, 


E 3 ' T0 
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To Mr, John Dreyden. . 


Reydenthe Muſcs darling and delight, 
Than whom none ever flew ſo higha flight, 
Some have their vains ſodroficy as from earths 
\ Their Muſes onely ſeem to baye tant theit buths 
Others but water-Poets ares have gon 
No farcher than to th? Foxnt of Helicon : 
And they'r but aiery ones, whoſe Muſe ſoars up 
No higher chan to mount Pernaſſns top ; 
Whilit chouzwith thinezdolt ſeem to have mounts 
ed higher, 
Then he who fetcht from Heaven Celeſtial fire ; 
And doſt as far ſurpaſs all others, as 
Fire does all other Elements ſurpaſs» 


On a bungling dramatich Poet. 


Ince thou muſt needs write playcszit ischy fatcy 
And ours to be ſo plagu'd with them of late ; 
We are as feard as of the plague, and more, 
When we but ſcethy Bills upon the Door ; 
It ſeems that every one their madre{s hass 
Attars to At rthemy we to ſee thy Playes ; 
And thogto write them, queſtion which of all, 


We may the molt and greateſt madyeſs ow 
, | or 


- 
"_ 
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For curing which, Apo//o muſt befain, 
To let thee bloud in the Poerrgue vain z 
Andgiveto ww, andth' Ators Hel bor, 
If ere they a&t, or ere we {ce them more 


The Author of a good Play not Atieds 
To the Author of an ill one Atted, 
(lay 
Heir Wit & Judnement®s ſmall,we well may 
By th? Atting,or not Atitin7yjudge che Piay3 
For *is 1:ct the _. ing (rightly undertiood) 
Bur writing makes the Play, or bad, or good 
If good (like mine) then *tis the Ators faulty 
And not the t#ritersy if they a& it not. 
But if* be 6ad{like chine) then if they do 
Tis both the Aftors fault, and Writers too. 


Of thed:fference 
Betwixt the Ancient and Modern Payer. 


F any one the diff-zrence woud know, 
Betwixt the Ancient Playes and Modern now; 
In Ancient Trmes none ever went aways 
But wich a glowing boſome from a Plays 
With ſomewhat they had her dyor ſeex,ſo fierd, 
They ſeem to be Celeſtially inipir'd, 
Now you have onely ſome few light conceitss 
LikeSouibs &Crckernnerher warms nor beat 
* 4 1A nc 
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And ſparks of Wit as much as you'd defires 

But nothing of a true and (old fire : - 

So hard "tisnow for any one to write 

With Fohnſon's firegor Flercher; Anu 6 ſpright: 
Much leſs inimicable hakspears way, 
Promethian*like to animate a;vlay. 


Valedittion 
To the Stage and Dramatick Poetry, 


Who ſo much have loy*d thee heretofore, 
When thou wer®t chaſlezdo loye thee now no 
But like ſome common Mrs,give thee o*er-{more, 


By which all choſe who blam'd me for't, may ſee 
I onely loy'd thee for thy chaſtity, BY + 
Which now th'aſt loſt, th'akt loſt a friend of me, 


And as for thoſe who have deboiſht thee ſo, 
I publickly declare my elf their foe, 
As by this following piece the world ſhall know. 


In your ſcurrilous and obſcene Dramatich Potts, 


Hame'and diſgrace o*th* 4 Horsandthe Age, 
Poet more fit for th* Brothel chan the Stage ! 
Who makes thy Mule a Str:»mperand ſhe chee 


Bawa to her luſtyang fo you well agree : 
Bawa) 
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Bawdry however waſht is foul enoughy 

Butchou dolt writ ſuch foul unwaſhed tuff, 
Thou onely ſcems to haye taken all the paigas 

To write forWhiteftones-parkezorLewkners lax? 
And Water-poets we have had good fore, 

But never Kennel oxes till thee before, 

What Dive! made the write? for ſure there's none 
Coud write ſo bad, without the help of one, 
Which till*c be exercis*d, and quite caſt our, 
Ttfarc onely fit to write for th! common roar z 
And with thy impudeart lines, and ſcurrilous file 
To make Fools laugh,& wiſemen bluſh the whale, 


0n the ſpoyling and many ling F 
of one of bus Plays. 17 
Las poot Play ! for never Orpheus 
By frantick bands was torn & mangled thus! 
Brtter I'd barren been, for this is worſe , 
Then Chave cheFairys teal ones child from nurſe, 
And make a Changling of 't. But "tis in vyains 
Forthings are paſt prevention to comp'ain- 


Tis th* common fate of Poets now-a-dayss 
T* have ſuch as theſe mangle & ſpoil their Plays ; 


And there is ſcarcely any one that ſcapes, 

Th? unskilful tampering of theſe Poer- A res 3 

For whichall th'harm that I coud wiſh to ther» 
May, never Poet write for chem agen : Bu 
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Bur they be forc*d ro ARt old Plays hike thoſe 


For want of new, are forc*d to wear o/d Cloathes; 

And come o*th* Srage all tattered and poor, 

In old caft fures, which Fie/d and Burbadg 
WOATrs 


On our late Prologues 
and Epolog ues. 


' A S Horſe-courſers their Horſes let to ſale, 
Wich Ribonds on their Forhbeads and their 
T ail : 
So all our Poets gallantry now-a-days 
Is in the Prologues, and Epilogues of their Plays, 


On the Play of the life of Pyrocles, 
Prince of Tyre. 


Rs lowgaz vita brevis as they ſayz (Play, 
But who izwverts that ſaying made this 


PROLOGH Es 
For the revival of his Damoiſelles a la mode, 
Atfted by his Majeſties Servants. 


TY Play of ours, juſt like ſome Yeſt or Jup, 
Worn twice or thriee,was carefully laid up? 
: Aud 
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And after for ſometime it {0 had lain, 

Is now brought forthy as good as newagain ; 
For having che honour of our M-/ters fight, 
Arid happineſs of giving him delight, 

Our Author thought his buſineſs was done, 

But great part of our bufineſs is tocome 

He onely look after the p/caſwre of ity 

But we mult look as well into our profits 

He car'd but for an Audience or twoy 

Bur chat on our account will badly do. 

And to concludes he had his end agen, 

In pleafing thoſe who onely ſaw itchen 
Bur we muſt pleaſe you now, or we*d be ſorry, 
Since onely for that end w'ave kept i for yes 


T be Epologues 


Nd now what think ye o'ct? Damoiſelles 4 
la mode ? 
We hope none grutches money th'/aye beſtow'd, 
In (ecing them, or if that any here ( dear, 
Does thivk for ſecing themy they have paid roo 
We wiſh that for the mode and Damoiſellc5too, 
They ne'er may Ceatcr pays than now they do» 


Prolog ue 
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PROLOGUE, 
Intended for his Phyſician againſt his will, 
In a Fools Coat. 
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"M ſure to ſee me thus for Prologue ſtand) 
Yowll think ſome tooling bufigeſs 1s ia hand; 
A thing ſo common now, as if you minde it 
In eyery Coat as well as mine you finde its 
And now fince fooling is ſo much in faſhionz 
This we'll ſay for th? Stages commendation ; 
That of all ſorts of Fooling now-a-days, 
The beſt and innocent is that of Plays: 
For this our Play (as in the Bill you'll ſec) 
"Tis call'd a Farcey, and not a Comedy, 
*Cauſe *%s an Antick, Drolling-piece affords, 
You wimick geſture, to your comick words 3 
* And juſt as 7igsto otheir Arrs, forhis 
Ts unto other Plays and Comedies: 
*Tis merryer then a Comedy by halphs 
And dacs not onely make you ſmile bur laugh : 
T*on Rtirs up mirth in{youz t'other comes after, 
And ſpight o* your teeth makes you burſt forth 
in laughtere 
Thoſe who love mirth and laughter then may tay» 
And have their fills of *c ere they go away » 
And thoſe who woud have ſerious Plays in Rhyme 


May go their ways) and com? another time- 
Sonfs 
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Songs in Playes, 
Chorus. 
In his Play of Loves Kingdoms 
Incenſing and Luſtr ating the place. 


Ar hence be all profane, whilſt here 
With ſolemn Rices thus every years 
To render every Lover true, 
We Element Loves Kingdom new. 
That no breaſt too ſtrongly bear, 
We give his Fiers a temperate heat ; 
We give its Waters vertuous force 
To ſlack them, taken in their ſource ; 
Fogg of perjur*d yows and oaths , 
Which fair 7y#th and Candoy loaths : 
We purge the Air from, and the Earth 
From every foul and monſtrous birth : 
For as ſome Lands tbeir Monſters fear) 
Unruly 'Zxuſt*s our Moy ſter here. 
As others poy ſ*noxis beaſts moleſt, 
$ Avarice is our poyſ*nons beaſt, 
; trom 
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From which when once a land is freed, Fe 
Then Loves Kingdoms "cis indeed, - 
r 

Bl 

Invocation of ſilence in the ſame Play, || G; 

W 

Acred {lence thou that art & 

F loud-gate of the dieper heart; Ly 

OF- ſpring of a heayenly kindey D1 


F roſt o'th? mouth, and trhaw o*th? minde« Ge 
Admirations readyeſt Tongue, 

Leave thy Deſert ſhades among, 
Reverend Hermit 5 hallowed Cells, 

W here re:yr'd devotion dwells , 

With thy E nthxfafmes come, 

Ceaze this Nympb, and firike her dumb, 


The Commut ation 


Of Love and Death's Darts- 


Ove and Death o'ch* way once meetings 
Hving paſt afriendly greetings 
Sleep their weary eye-lids cloſing» 


Lay them down themſelves repoling. 
Love whom divers cares moleſted, 


Coud nor ſl:ep, but whilſt death reſted : 
All in haſte away he poſts him, 
But his haſte too dearly coſts bim, 


For | / 


Co 
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For it chanc'd chat going to ſleeping, 

Both had given their Darts in keeping 
Unto night, who Errors Mother, 

Blindly knowing not ©on from t'other ;; 
Gave Loves Deaths,and ner perceivedit, 
WhilR as blindly Zovereceiy'd its 

Since which time their Darts confounding, 
Love now kills in{lead of wounding * 
Death our hearts with ſweetneſs falling) 
Gently wounds inſtead of killings 


The deſcription of nob!e Lowe: 


Ow Lovers, in a word to tell 
What Noble Love is, mark me well. 

It is the Connterpsiſe that mindes 
To fair and vertuous things inclines, 
Iris the guſt we hayeand ſence 
Of every noble excellence. 
Ic 1s the pulſe by which we knows 
Whether our ſouls have life or no; 
And ſuch a ſoft and gentle fires 
As kindles and inflames defire 3 
Until ic all like /»cence burnss 
And unto meiting { weetneſs turns. 


Sonfe 


For |» * 
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Song, 


Elia weeps, and thoſe fair Eyes, 
Which were diamond: before ;, 
Whoſe precious yalue none coud ſurprize; 
Deſolves into a pearly ſhower. 


Celia ſmiles, and Rrait does reader 

Her Eyes diamonds again ; 

Which after ſhine with greater ſplendor, 
As the Sws does after Rain. 


And if the Reaſon now you'd know, 
VVhy Pearls and Diamond: fall and riſe; 
Their prices juſt goe high and low, 

As they are worn in Celia's Eyes. 


__ 6ong, 
T be mock Lover- 


F all your Fools the Lover 
Does greateſt folly diſcovery 
VVho's always crying and weeping, 
Like Schoo{-boyes after a whipping» 
To ſee a great Lubber 
To whige and to blubber 


And 


Y 
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Ard hear them cry out. upon Cupid; 
With geſture ſo antick, 

You'd think he were frantick, 
There's nothing in Nature ſo ſtupid- 
Cs 
2. 


Your natural Fools we pity, | 
And delight in thoſe thac arc witty : 
But he who's a Fool for loye, 
Nor delight nor pitty does moye ; 
Theſe onely are Toyes 
For Girles and for Boyes, 
And never move to compaſlion 3 
When C«p'd has Eyes, 
And Levers are wile, 

| They'll love in another faſhion, 


ors 


iſe ; 


* i The mock Marriages 
A drolling Songe 


TOure tobe mardor married, 2s they ſay» 
Today or to morrow»to morrow or tQ day 2 
Buc be ic, as they ſay, 


To morrow or to days n 
G or 
And 
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For your comfort yet I prays 
Take this by che way, 

Your marryecd folk are fickle, 
Your marirage ware is brutle, 
And*cwixt Merryages 

And Marriage» 

Is difference not a little. 


A Rural Dialogue 


Cho, S - a Nymph 8 Sheepherd meeting, 
Never paſt there ſuch a greeting $ 

Nor was heard *twixtſuch a pairs 
Plainer dealing than was there : 
He pay?d womens and ſhe men, 
He flights her, ſhe him again. 
Words with words were oyer thwarted, 
Thus they meet and greet» and parted. , 


Sh. He who never takes a wife, 
Lives a moſt contented life, 

Ni, She her whole contentment looſes 
Who a Husbaad eyer chooſes, 

Si. I, of women know too much , 
Ere to care for any ſuch 
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Nj. I of men too muchdo know, 
To care where ere you do no. 


$h. Since y*arereſoly'd farewell, 
Look you lead not Apes in Hell. 
Ni. Better trad Apes cthither then) 
Thither to be led by men. 

Sh. They to Paradiſe woud lead you,” 
Be bur rul*d, by what they bid ye- 
Ni. To Fools Paradiſe "tidtrucs 
Woud they but be ru'd by you. 


Cho, Thus they parted as they met, 
Hard to ſay who beſt did get; 
Or of Love was leaſt affraid, 
When being parted either ſaid. 


| 4mbo Loves what Fools thou makft of men 


When tare in thy power, but when 
Prom thy power they once are free ? 
Loves what a Fool men make of thee ? 


Facetions 
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T he Exchayge Maids 


Aid, if Gallants you'dinvite 
By whole gofſens to your fights 

Get you to th* Exchange, and there, 
Of all Trades turn Linniney # 
For your Gallants moſt loye Linnin, 
Since'cis that they muſtdo fin in ; 
And is ever nextthe skin, 
Where does chiefly lye the fin. 
Then ill keep your Tongue a walking, 
(For they much- delight in talking) 
And with Reperties ſo quick» 
Give them word for word {o thick ; 
None that plays at Shmtlecock, 
May ſooner give them ftroak for firoak; 
Still provided that your main 
Deſfigne,be onely for your gain ; 
And *twixt buying and beſtowing, 
E-2p their purſes fill agoing : 
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Bueto their Chambers ne*cr go home, 


.. If co your Shop you'd have them come : 


Since, if once they get you there, 
Farewel to all your other ware: _ 
Thea pur them off with piſÞ and fe 1 
When they chance ro come too nigh, 
Andtell chem money buys (*cis crue) 
Linnin, but matrimony you- 


And of theſe Awles younced take cars, 


Bur onely till you marryed are, 
And then by priviledge of his Creſt 
Your Husband cares for all the reft. 


On the Fanatichs. 
Or Croſr haters, 


o will not be baptiz'd, onely becauſe 
InBaptiſm they make the fign o'cb*Croſos» 
Shewing the whilſt how well the Divel and hes 
In loving of the figne o'th* Croſs agree. 

Seeing bow every one in ſwiming does, 
Streth forthcheir arms,8: make the ſign o'th*Croſz? 
Were heto ſwim) rather then make (I think) 
The figne o*h* Creſs, he'd fooner chuſe to fink» 


G 2 On 
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On an ill-fayonr'd malitionsperſon, 
In Burleſques Rhyme. 


O cell you what —— was 
. For Beauty both of perſen and fa8e3 

Her face was goodsif with faces at leaft 

It goes as with Buck/ers, the broadeli the beſt ;. 

And perſon fair, it for ſairneſs it goes» 

With women at leaſt, as * with Byl/acks it does x 

In plajner tearms, without mincing the matters 

She had a face as broadas a platters 

And perſon ſuchy as to ſee her you'd fancy» 

'Twere ſome Dutch Tugg wete come from be- 
yond Sea, 

As for the qualitys of her interior» 

Which to her outſide were nothing inferour. 

She loy?d not the world, and *twas leſsto be” 
pitccyed, (ficred, 

Since the world loy'd not her, and ſo they were 

And was ſo malicious in words and in ation, 

As ſhe woud et at diyifion and faction ; 

Firſt dayof their mar. iage, your husband & wives, 

And children and parents, laſt day of thei lives; 


The biggeſt the fairept. 
| Where- 


To 
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Wherefote I'll end with this Lieeany on her, 
Lord bleſs all thoſe who love quittneſs from her. 


To a Lady who rgyorted he was in love with ber 
Becauſe be made Ver ſes on bey. 
Made Anno 5 4. 


Loris how you your ignorance diſcover, 
Whilſt you miſtake a Poet for a Lover ? 
Who when he Verſes writes,makes love, tis rrues 
Bur *is unta his Afuſc,and not to you. 

Know then there's nothing can be more abſur'd, 
then for to take a Poet at his word ; 

Who when he praiſes, with Hnerbolzes, 
Nothing but Poetry can exeuſe from lyes: + 
Tisthe [des of his Wit and Brains 

fe praiſes, and not yousthen bee*nt ſo vain 
To think cthac you the ſubject ate of it, 

When *tis th* /dea of his Brain and Wir, 


© To the ſame 
grown proud and diſdainful for it. 


Liz, ne'er think that] ſhud whine & cry, 
Siace youll needs change, for your incon- 
| tancy : 

= 


88 EPJGRAMS.. 


Or like the 4A morons Knight inthe Romances | 


Sinks down tor grief, and fall into a Trance ; 
Bur if you needs will change, I'd haye you know 
That I can' change as eafily as you, 

When all the harm that's like ro come of it » 

Isz you leave mes T'youy and ſo ware quite * 

I'm like your Glaſs, or Mirror, that the ſame 
Face you ſhew ir, ftill ſhews to you again 3 
Smiles when you ſmile, frowns when you frowd, 
Does every thing juſt as it ſees you do z (and fo 
Then bethe ſame to me you were befare, 

Or I will be the ſame to you no more; 

. Who eafily for't my pardon can obtains 

By finding my excuſezin your diſdain; 

Buc how you'll finde excuſe and pardon nows. 
For your diſdain the whilſt, Ido not knows 


0n the Jwuſiice of Peace's making of Marriages) 
Arino 54+ 


Ow juſt as "twas in Satur»*sRaignz 
The go/den Age is returned again; 
And again. Aſtrea from heaven is come, 
When every thing by J*/tice is done, 
' Who 
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Who now» not onely in 7 emperal matters, 

Bur alſo in Spiritwal looks to out waters ; 

And Pas and /icar bave nothing todo, 
When J=ſtice has making of Marriager too 2. 

The name of Juftice was dreadlul before, | 

But now "twill be a hundred times mores 

When we mult expe no manner of fayoitr, | 

But all and bound to our good behayiour : 

Our Mittimus now by Juſtice is made, 

And we in ſayl of wedlock arc laid, 


b 


When inficad of bondry we ate boundina batter, 


| And fſuretobe hang'dif eyer we falcax, 


Soevery thing does fall our right, 

And that old proverb is venficd by*t; 

That Marriage and Hapging bat b go together, 
When J»/tice (hall have the ordering of eicher- 


On the; occaſion 


of his being left alove in the Malbery- "0 


To wait on all the Laties of the finer. 
Anno'$6. 


I, 
, ! 


Ow into what times 
Are we faln for our crimes? 


7 
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Of whateyerchematter of * may be? 
It does not afford -* 

So much as a Lord, 

To wait upon a Lady ? 

But now all alone, 

A walkingthey come, 

With no man to wait uponthem: 
Your Gallants are grown 

Such Taryers at home) 
A murrea and ſhame light on them, 


2, , 


Ist boldnefs they lack, 
© Theyarc grown ſo ſlack, 
Or eathutn?d Pomaes bater 7] 
Or money they want ? 
That's grown very ſcant; 
. Or what the Devi/*s the matter ? 
" Bu ye: we behold 
Them daily more bolds' 
And their Lands to Coyn they diftil ye ; 
Andthen with the money, 
You ſee howthey run ye 
Tolooſe it at Piccardily.) 
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3» 
Your Country Squire 
T far more admire, 
CIf's want of breeding you'll pardon) 
He knows *cs the faſhion 
To give them Collation, 
Who gotothe £ark,and the Garden z 
Whilſt he of the Town, 
Is grown ſuch a Clown, 
To wait on thew he's unwilling: 
Butaway he does run, 
When the Ladies do comes 
And all to ſaye his ten ſhillings 
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But Ladies you'll ſee» 
Be ruled by me, 
This geer will ſoon be amended; 
Upon them bur frown, 
VVhen you have them at homes 
And all this quarrel is ended- 
Sharp Hawks you are ſure, 
VVill come to the lure, 
So for favours in private but Rarye them, 
Ard ſtrait you'tl fees 
In pablick, th:y*Il be 
More ready and gladto deſerve them» 


Pw EPIGR AMS. 


T he Conc lu on 
To his MAJESTY. 


Ouchſafe great Sir, on theſe to caft your 
| fight, : 
Made chiefly for your Ma jeſties delight, 
By himy has caſt off all ambicien, 
Burt onely the delighting you alone ; 
Couaring it higheſt honour can befall, 
To delight him, who's the delight of all- 
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T O 


Her M AJESTY 


CATHERINE of PORTUGAL, 


Queen of Great Brittain, &c. 


MADAM, 


S never any Stran 
was more oblig'd than 
I, unto the King your 
Father , of glorious 
Memory 3 ſo never any had great- 
er deſire than I, to make a6 
ledgement of it to yourMajeſty:but 
living in obſcurity, retyr'd from 
the light of Conrt ; and making 


ng 


no Figure there, I imagined it 
would bawe no Grace for ſuch 2 
ſhadow and Cypher as I, to pre- 


ſent my ſelf unto your Majeſty ; 
and other preſents I bad none , 


but onely this, which by its little- | 


neſs, ſhews the greatneſs of my de* 
fire to declare my ſelf, 


MADAM, 
Tour Majeſties 
In all Humility and Devotion, 


Richard Flecknoe. 
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; - Toher 
MAJEST Y, 


; | of the dignity and efficacy of prayer 


A $ bythe.Sx" we ſet our Dyal:,ſo " 
A (Madem)we ſet our Pictys by you; 
Wihaut whoſe Yight, we ſhudia dark- 


—_— 
And nothing truely good nor vertuons ſee, 
You in the Temple ſo affidual are z 


Your whole Life ſeems but one continued Prayer; 
o And 


YL 
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And every place an Or«tory you make, 
When from the Temple y*are returned back 
Like vapours prayers aſcend, and beaver in rain | 
Ofbteflings, ſhowers them down on us again ; 
And if Heaven ſuffers violence, from whence 
But onely pr azer praceeds this viokenee ? 

Fools werethoſe Gyimtsthen, fince if infteed, 
Of heaping hills on bills, as once they did, 
They had bur heaxr up prayerion prajers as faft, 
ahcy might have cafily conquer*d heaven at laſt. 
O mighty prayer » that canſt ſuch wonders do, 
; wet mw and the Almi, i£bty too | 


On theſe words of our 7B, $. 
O woman great isthy F aith ! 


Lird when ſhall our Faith be praiſed thus? 
And we deferye Chavethus thuch ſaid of w? 
Others count all things poſſible to thee 
We nothicig poſſible bat what” weſees? 
They more to.fa:thy than ſexces credir givty | 
. Wewore our ſerces, than out faith believe 4 
They believe all, we but believe by halfs, 
Their Faiths are G7ant5» ours but onely dwarfs 


EPICRAMS. 


Why I write theſe pions Epigrams ſo ſhort. 


_ long diſcourcesthou'le not harken to, 
I make theſe ſhort, to ſee what that will do» 


on the Nativity of. our B. S+ 


A Frer the Glory which to God on bighs 

Was given to day, at his Nativity : 

If piouſly---curious you woud know 

What Peace it was was given to wen below. 
That peace - of God infallibly j jt Wass 

All humane underſtanding does furpals ; / 
Which whilſt the high-& proud do ſeek in.yaim? 
The /ow and humble onely'do obtain. 

Seek chen,to know no farther; but be wiſes ! 
This is.the My/tery of Hypteries 3 
After whi ich-gone that any Aeaſox hath»: 4. 
Can books of any myſtery of Faith, 

That Gog? 5.4 Manzand *'s Mother a Virgin ir, 
What can there be more wonderful than this * ? 


Of the Circumci/on of our B.S. 
Ow ſoony 0 Lord, to day didſt thou begin 


To ſhed thy blood or —— firſt was ſeen? 
\f Spring 


EPIGR AMS. 


Spring forth the Fountain of thy precious bloud, 
- Which atthy paſton, ended in a floud, 


Ou the death and paſſion 
of our B, 3. 


Bleſſed God ! and wouldthou dye. 
For ſuch a wretched thing as 1 ? 
This of thy Love*s ſo great a preof 
Angels can ne'er admire enough 3 
And all che Love by fartranſcends, 
Of Parents,and of deareſt friends # 
T*have ſuch a benefit beſtow'd, 
Woud undo any but a God : 
And Love ic ſelf make Bankrout too, 
By leaving't nothing more to do. 
Had King or Frince done this for me, 
What wondring at woud there be ? 
And wondring at it now there*s none, 
When by a God himſelf "tis done ! 
Strange blindneſs ! man fluid more eſteem 
Of any thing that's given to bum, 
By earthly Kings, than what isgiven 
Unto him by the King of heaven / 
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EPIGRAMS. 
Of Tudge ment. 


E ath ternibleſt of cerribleſt they calls 

But here behold the rerribleft of all ; 
For none fear deathyburthoſe who judgement fear 
For ſome offences tave committed here. 
Life*s but a priſon, we the priſoners ave, 
Death, 5 aylor, or the Turnkey as it were : 
Who but delivers us when Seflions com: 1 
To the Tribunal, to receive our doom. : 
When as we well or i/{ have lived here, 
We ſhall be puniſhc or rewarded chere 2 
And this now is the moſt that death can doy 
The rel ler each ones Conſcience look unto. 
Happy are thofe who in that dreadful day, 
Wiuh good Hyl/arion confidently may lays 
= Go forth my ſoul, this many and many ayear 
Thou haſt ſerv 4G od, now why(hudſt thou tear? 
Leave that to thoſe,who whilit they made aboad 
In this world here, did ſerve it, more than Goa x 
« The good and vertuous wiſh for death, the 644 
And w:1tions onely are of death affraid, 


Death is the ſhadow of Life, andas in vain 
A beaſt ſhud look tor th' ſhadow of a man ; 
© thoſe who have not /iv'd the lifes (huderult 
In vain) at laſt zo dye rhe —_ oh juſt. 
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of Eaſter ayd Chiiftmas, 


F Eafter,a great word was ſaid, 
T his is the day the Lord hath mad: 
Of Chriſtmas yer, a greater word, 
T his is the day that mage the Lord. 


Or theſe wor ds of our B. S, 
I am the Waysthe Truth) and the Life. 
Paraphraſe. 


TT” art the Way, the Truth, and Life thou 
As well chou mayſt (laylls 

What Fool is he, then wond forſake the way » 
And go aftray? 

What Fool is be, who woud the Trath refuſe, 
And falſhood chuſe ? 

But above all, what fool and mad man *% he 
Woud forlake thee , 

Who art Erernal Lifes and chuſe to dye 
Eternally ? 


0n Gods beholding all we do. 


Hou fearſt the fight of e,,,when thou doſt 111, 
Why not the ſight of Godywho fees thee Aill? 
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On oxr dependancy on the hands 
of Almighty God. 


Aye you not markt bow {itr/e puppets move, 
By their dependanee from ſome hand above: 
Juſt ſuch is mza» th' hands of God,if he 
But well coafider'd his dependancy 3 
And whojf chis he well confider woud, 
Shud eyer dare to offend A/mighty God ? | 
Whar.gently leads choſe, who his will obeys 
And thale who won'ts he hales anddrags away- 
Rebel and fool then, fruggle not in yains 
To flee the hand of G od, and break thy chain 3 _ 
Which thou canſt never dog nor ever flee, 4 
But from G 2d pleas *dxtoGod diſpleas'd with the. 
Sruggle no longer with him then, for woe 
Unto thee, if he once bur let thee go» 


On theſe words of B. S 
Be ye perfect. 


Ou bid us to be perfeRt, Lord and we 
Continue iti]! umpertect as you ice 3 
What ſhud we lay, 0 L297 dy but onely this ? 


Give what you bidy and bid us what yoapleaſe 
H "oo 


EPIGRAMS. * 


On theſe words of the Apoſil: 
Nihil ex me poſſum facere. 
And again: 
Omnia poſſum in eo qui me Confortat, 


Appy are thoſe whodoubly armed are, 
Againſt preſumption, and againl(t diſpair 3 
By theſe words of th' Apoſtle: firſt, that man 
(Withour Gods help) of himſelf nothing can ; 
and nexr that he car all things do again, 
By'Grace of Gody who helps and comforts tum. 


On the ſaying of a certain holy man. 


Wy Y Godand I can all things do, ſaid oney 
1 And if it ſeems too greac preſumption. 
To name himſelf wich God tis without doubt 
A greater yet, to name one's ſelf without» 


On theſe words. 
Deo ſervice Regnare eſt. 


TArk all, who jult like 7 antaly*s Raryes 
Whilſt you ia yain for worldly greatneſs 
ſerye ; 
And 
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And know that all this wor/d is but a cheat, 
And how there's nothing in't that's trnely gycat: 
But if indeed true greatreſs thou doſt loye. 

'Tis onelyto be fought i*h* world above. 

Andto ſerveGod whilſt in thigWorld ware here 
Is th? onely way to arrive unto it theres 

Know then) the onely true Ambitions 

Is for to ſerye Almighty God alone, 

For who ſerve othersare bur laviſh things, 
But*tis to Raign to ſerve the King of kings, 


0: the p'ture of a weeping Magdalen, 


* 
Rt as well as Natwre coud, 
Have made a ſpeaking) if it woud, 

As well as weeping Magdalen * 

But that it is the nobler way, 

In thoſe who grieve for love they ſay, 

to grieve and neycr to complain, 


EPIGR AMS, 


Os the Magjis following the Stare 


Ther. 4ſtrologers of opinion were, 
OQ "That all the #orld was leſſer thag a Star ; 
But theſe it ſeems, believed it alone, 
Who woud leave all the world co follow on, 


of the rooting ont vices: 


Ice is in man, 4s weeds in Gardens ares, 

And le(t we daily take eſpecial care, 
To weed and root them out, they grow fo faſt, 
We ſhud be quit o'gr grown with them at laſt. 
More ſhame for vs, cack filly Gardner then 
Shud take more care to keep bis Gardesx clean 
Than we our iclyesy and with a hand more nice, 
purge it from weedszthan we our ſelyesfrom vices 


Of the pleaſure of doing good, &c. 


O good with pain, this pleaſure in*t you 
hindey 
The pairs ſoon paſt, the good remains behinde , 
Do 4/1 with pleaſure this y'ave for your pains 


The pleaſure palles ſoon, the i/] remains, 
| 01 
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On 4 Ladies Beauty 
ſuddenly decafd. 


| —_—_ | is thisthat ſo admired faces 
Where yeſterdayſuch world of Beauty wa? 
And now to day, 'tis all ſo wholly gon, 

No ſhadow coud be yanifh'd balf ſo ſoon ! 

If this the end of mortal Beauty be, 

O thou immortal; rather unto thee 

Ler me my vows, and my deyotions pays 
Thatever laſts, and neyer canſt decay 

Then ſuch fra:/ Idols, which whilſt we adorey 
To day are here, to morrow are no more. 


Of KYLA 
Ho woud but think, when tWare about 


tolin | 
O'*h* pains which finners for't in Hell ate in; 
They*d ſooner throw themſelves i'th? fire here, 
Than hazard teing thrown 1'th? fire that's there, 
This if thou doſt believe, I ſee not how 
Thou canlt a /»xer bes and if thatthou 
Dolt not believe ity then I do nor fee, 
How thou agen a Chriſtian canlt bes 


EPIGR AMS. 


O curſed fin ! nor beaven nor earth can bear, 
Calt Angels out of heavenzcreated there, 
man out of Paradiſe, whothere did dwell, 
And all the reſt for ſinnizg 1aco Hell. 


The Harmes of procraſtination 


" 3 Ou lay Repentance never comes too late, 
\ Bur ler not fzxers be deceiy*d with that 5 
It may tog late be to Repents if they 
Defer it yet untill an cther day- 

How may finners hayc unto their ſorrows 
Loft Heaven by putting'r off until to morrow ? 
And Hel! is full of thoſe, who inning cry'd» 
To morrow till, till'unawars they dy'd- 

Then let's not croaking Ravens imitates 

: By crying) CY 459 Cras Rill, till *r be roo late 3 

* But leaving-gf this damnedcrylet's ſay) 

To morrow #200 late, begin to days 


of hearing the Ward of Gods 


F thoſe ( as Holy Scriprure makes ic clear) 
Who havehe Spirit of GodsGod*s Word will 
hear, 
We well may fear what ſpirit makes abood, 


In thoſe, who will not hear the Word of God. 
0s 
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On our B« S. exring the Leaper, 
And our own infirmity. 


Lordthou khowſt how molt infirmT am, 
Blinde untoT r#th, & vertuous ations lame. 
O therefore thou that makſi che b/inde to ſee, 
And lame to walks help my infirmity- 
Tknow,O Lord, thou needſt but onely ſay 
Be cur d, as thou to th* Leaper didBi to day 3 | 
And thou knowſt Lord, ſogreat*s my miſery, 
That I am far more Zeaporoxs than hez 
For mine*s not onely in the outward skins 
Bur in the very hearty and winde within ; 
Anddoesnot onely make the body ſouls 
But even infects and taints the yery ſoul» 
O therefore thou that knowſt my infirmities 
Make haſte,O Lord to help and ſuccour me» 
"v 


of Revenge, 


C% ſays Revenge onely to him belongs, * 

The Laws to them » the rightiog others 
wrongs : 

For us to ſeck Reyenge then, what is's elſe 

But to wrong them, whilt we woud 74g4t our 
felyes. © f 
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Of Heaven. 


Hat God isyhe might undertake as well, 
.: As what Heaven is,ſhud go about to tell: 


For God makes Heaven, as Kings make Courts, 


Nomore by'man can comprehended be ; (and he 
Then can the 0ceanthat 1$1nfinit, 

Be comprehended im ſome narrow pit. 

Juſt then as leſs che Oceans bortom's found 
More <ieply thoſe ingulphe in it are drown'd j 
And as the\more*s our raviſhment, the leſs 

We can the joyes which rayifh us expreſs, 

We well may ſay it ne*cr:can be exprefty - - 
Wha: joys are there prepared for the bleſt ; 

And *rwere not Heavengit we knew what it wetes 
But morea Heaven the whilttzto thoſe are rhete- 


Of the thought of death. 


Can'tcanceive how atiy can be (aid, , _. 
Happy tolive, whoa are of death affraid ; 'S 
Sinc& daily we in eycry thing do ſee'r, 
And every where w'are put it minde of ix, . 
Happy was be then eyery night did go 
To bed, as "twere unto his grave, and fo * a 
79 ot 
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Got ſuch a habir of*c ar laſts he hd F 
Go to his grave but as he went to bed, - 
« Since eyery where death waits for us3'ts ficy 
* We likewiſe every where ſhut wait for it. 


Of a Noble Ladies imbracing 
a Religious Life, 


Eglouge - 


gentle Sheepherde(s, as ere did tread (fed » 
Upon the Plains whereon her Flack yyere 
Inſpir*d by him who. all good thoughts inſpires, 
Felc in ker breaſt, till thea unfelc deſires; | (none» 
To taſte Heavens, pleaſures, ſeeing. Earth bad 
A Soul in longingy, long coud feed upon» 
Butchangiog one, a weary of the firſts» : 
She found che latter pleaſure ill the warkt;. 
And ſo weat (ill deluded in ber minde;- - 1. . 
Secking for that whighſhe coud geyer figdes, - 
This /nfant thought, wich piouscaxe. (he feds 
And with Religious Education bred, ... ... -- 
Giving it now an Aſpiration. .. i. 1 4 
Or yore of that bleſt life to feed upon 3 
Andnow a /gb,and now a ;ear agen» 
For never kfowing that happineſs till chet.: 
Ayoiding carefully $6ſe Rocks and Shelves» | 
On which ſo many ſouls had wrackt themſelves 
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Thoſe two extreams on which ſo many falls 
To uadertake too muchs or nought arall, ' 
For 'ris with new-born*children of defire, 
As'as with ſparks you kingle unto fire # 
Stary'd with too little fewel *ewill not lighs, 
Oppreſt wich too muchy. tis extinguiſhe quite. 
Aadnow ſhe's alla fire, happineſs be 

F air Virgin to thy. beſt defires and thee : 

So full, ſo highs ſogreat a happineſs; - | 
As nothing can be mores that is niot-leſs.; 4 
Norhing beyond, but down the Bill agains 
'And'all addition rather lofs then pain, 

By glad-experien cemeyii thoufinde all ore 
Of hearts contentment thou expects and more ; 
And leartr that Magick/of Religion there, 
Makes every thing quite contrary appear - 
Toyous thin' unto us» - Rich poverty, 
Trinmplitnt ſuffer ance, brave- bunelity, 
Soft harlitieſtygreateſt diffeutries flight, 
Sweet bitterweſs, and heavieſt burthens light : 
Eaſe in your labour, pleaſure is your pains 
A Heades on Eero gan things elfe bur vail, 
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